THE 21 
TRAGEDIE . 


of King Richard 
dhe chird. 


Conteining his treacherous Plots ag inſt his 
brother Clarence: the pitiful murther of his innocent 


Nephewes: his tyrannicall vſurpation: with 


4 whole courſe of his deteſted life, and moſt 
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r EEE 


Emer Richard Duke of Gloſter ſolve. 


Ow is the winter of our diſcontent, 

Made glorious ſummer by this ſonne of Yorke: 

And all the cloudes that lowrd vpon our houſe, 

In the deepe boſome of the Ocean buried. 

Now are our browes bound with victorious wreathes, 

Our bruiſed armes hung vp for monuments, 

Our ſterne alarums changd to merrie meetings, 

Our dreadfull marches to delighefull mènſures. 

Grim-viſagde warre, hath ſmoethde his wrinkled front, 

And now inſtead of mounting barbed ſteedes, 

- Tofright the ſoules of fe aduerſaries. 

He capers Numblie ina Ladies chamber, 

To the laſciuious pleaſing of a loue. 

Bur I that am not ſhapte tor ſportiue trickes, 

Not made to court an amorous looking glaſle, 

I that am radely ſtampt & want loues maieſty, 

To ſtrut before a wanton ambling Nymph: 

I chatamcurtaild of this faire proportion, 

Cheated of feature by diſſembling nature, 

_  Deformd, ynfinilbr,ſent before my time 

Into this breathing world ſcarce half made vp. 

And that ſo lamely and vnfaſhionable, 

That dogs barke at me as I halt by them: 

Why Lin this weake piping time of peace | 

Haue no deliglit to KF away the time, 

Vnleſſe to ſpie my ſhadow in the ſunne, 

And deſcant on mine owne deformitie: © 

And cherefore ſince I cannot prooucalouer 
To entertains thels faire well ſpoken daics, 
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* Plors haue I 


He 


His iſſue diſin 
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The Tragedie | 
I am determined to prooue a villane, 
And hate the idle pleaſures oftheſe daies : 

lad, ductious dangerous, 


* - " 


Br heſies, libels and dreames, 


o ſet my brother Clarence and the King 
In deadly hate the one againſt the other, 
And if Ring Edward be as true and iuſt, 
As Iam ſubtile, falſe, and trecherous: 
This day ſhould Clarence cloſely be mewed vp, 
About a Prophecy which ſaies that G. 
Of Edyrards heires the murtherers ſhall be. F 
Diue thoughts downe to my ſoule, Emer Clarence with 
Heere Clarence comes, a gard of men. 
Brother, good dayes, what meanes this armed gard | 
T hat waites vpon your grace? (pointed 
(u. His Maieſtie tendering my perſons ſafety 20 ap- 
This conduct to conuey me to the tower. 
G. Vpon what cauſee | 
(%. Becauſe my name is George: 
Glo. Alacke my Lord, that fault is none of yours, 
He ſhou!d for that commit your Godfathers: 


O belike his maieſtic hach ſome intene 


That you ſhall be new chriſtned in the tower. 
But hats the matter Clarence may I know? {= 
Cle, Yea Richard whenlI know; for Iproceſt 
azI can learne, 
le hat prophecies and drearves, 
And from the croſſe-rowe pluckes the letter G: 
And ſaies a wizard told him that by G, 


_—_ 1 10 
ind for my name e begins wit 
It followes in his K am he. 
Theſe as I learne and ſuch like toies as theſe, 
Haue eie i e to 2 = now. 
Gb, Why this it is when men are rulde by women, 
Tis not the King that ſends you to the tower, - 
My Lady Gray hus wife, Clarence tis ſhe, 
nd chat good man of yorſhip Anthony | 


et Ido not. b 
tkens after j 


1 1 d 12 d 
of Richardrhe third. 


Anthony Woodvileher brother there, ) w 0, „ 
That made him ſend Lord Haſtings t 
From whence this preſent day he is deliueredꝰ 
Wie are not ſaſe Clarence. we are not ſafe. LOWS] 

ſecurde, l 


' heaven Ithinke there is no gun is 
But the Queenes kindred and rügh ] 5 
I 


C. By 
That trudge betwixt — — Shore 
Heard ye not what an humble ſappliant 
Lord Haſtings was to her for his deliuerie. | 
Gl, Humbly complaining to her dens. ' 
Got my Lord Chamberlaine is libe eln | 
Ile tell you what, I thinke it is our way, r 4 
If we will kee pe in fauour with the king, 
To be her men and weareher buery.. 
The icalous oreworne widow and her ſelfe, 
Since that our brother dubd ther gentle women. 
Are mightic goſsips in this monarchy. - ,- +1 
Bro. I beſeech your Graces both to pardon me: 
His Maieſtie hath ſtraightlie giuen in charge, 
That no man ſhall haue priuate conference, 
Of what degree ſoeuer with his brother. 


You may partake of any thing weſay: 
We ors no treaſon man, we ſay the king 
Is wiſe and vertuous,and his noble Queene 
Well ſtrooke in yeares,faire and not icalous. 
- 6 wy * eee my foore, 
cherry lippe, a bonny eye, a paſſing pleaſing tongue: 
And that 1 kindred = — — —— TP 
How ſay you ſir, can youdenieall this? 
Bro. With this (my Lord) my ſelfe haue 


* r . 
Glo.Naught to do with xliſtreſſe Shore, I tell thee fellow, 


He that doth naughe with her, excepting pting one 
Were beſt he doit ſecretly alone. 


Bro. What one my Lord? 
Gl. Her husband knaue, wouldſt thou betray mee 
(beare 


Bro. I beſcech your Grace to pardon 
Your conference with bhenoble.Dake, | 


. W. 


to the tower, 4 


G. Euen ſo and pleaſe your worlhip-Brokenbury, 5 


* . 


WW ee 
(ta. Welnow thy charge Broke andwillobey.' 
Glo, We ate the Qucenes abies an and muſt obey. 
Brother farewell, I will vnto the King, 
And whatſocuer you will imploy me in, 
Were it to call K ee. widow ſi ſter, 
1 willperformewells infranchiſe you, 77 
Meane time this dbepe diſgrace inbrotherhood, 


Touches me deeperthen you can imagine. 


Cl. I know itpleaſeth neither of vs well. 
Glo. Well;your impriſonment ſhall not he long, 

Iwill dehuer you ot lie for you, 

Meane time haue p atience. ä 
CA. I muſt p farewell. Exit Cla. 
Glo. Go tread the path, that thou ſhalt neare nen 

Simple plaine Clarence, I do loue thee ſo, 

That 1 will ſhortly ſend! thy ſoule to heauen, 

If heauen will take the preſent at our hands: 


But who comes here, the new deliuered Haſtings? 


Emer Lord Haſlings. 


Haft. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord. 
G. As much vato — Lor Chamberlame: 
Well are you welcome to the open aire, 


How hath your Lordſhi brodks impriſonment? 


Haſt. With patience (noble Lord, as priſoners mult: 
But 1 ſhall live my lord to giue them thankes, 
That were the eauſe of my imptiſonment. 

Gh. No doubt, no doubt ,and ſo ſhall Clarence too, 
For they that were your enemies are his, 
And haue preuaild as much on him as you. 

Haſt. No re pittie that the Eagle ſhould be WY 
While kights and 3 at liberty. 

G. What newts abro 

Haſt. No newes fo bad abroad, as this at home: 


The king is ſickly,weake and melancholy, 
And his Phiſitions feate him wightily. 


Glo. Now by Saint Paul thisnewesis bad indeed, 
Oh he hath A an euill diet long, 
anche ee perſon, 


— — ———————— 


Wife to thy Edward, to thy ſlaughtered ſonne, 
Loe in thoſe windowesthat let forth thy life, - 


Of Richard the chird. 
Ti euous to be thought vpon/- 

When il nkn bedr a 
Haft. He is. „ I, 3 
Gh. Go you before, and I will follow you. Ext Haft. 


He cannot live I hope, and muſt not die,. 
Till George be paclet with poſt horſe vp to heauen. 
Ile in to vrge his hatred more to Clarence, | 
With lies well ſteeld with weightic arguments, 
And if I faile not in my deepe intent, | 
Clarence hath not another day to live:- +. ':- 
Which doneʒ God take king Edward to his mefcie, 
And leaue the world for me to buſſell in: 
For then Ile marrie Warwicks youngeſt daughter: 
What though I kild her husband and her father, 
The readieſt way to make the wench amends, 
Is to become her husband and her father: 
The which will I, not all ſo much for loue, 
As for another ſecret cloſe intent. 
By marrying her which I muſt reach vnto. 
But Verl run before my. horſe to market: 
Clarence ſtill breathes, Edward ſtill byes and raignes,, + 
When they are gone, then muſt I count r gaines. Exit. 
Enter Lady Anne,with the hearſe of Harry the 6. „ 
Lady An. Sit downe fit downe;your honourable lord 
If honor may be ſhrowded in a hearſe 4 
Whileſt Ia while obſequiouſly lament 
The vntimely fall of vertuous Lancaſter;- 
Pgore kei- cold figure of a holy King, 
Pale aſhes of the houſe of Lancaſter, . 
Thou bloudleſſe remnant of that royall hloud. 
Be it lawfull that I inuocate thy hot, „ „ 
To heare the lamentations of poore Anne, 


Stabd by the ſelfeſame hands that made theſe holes, 


I powrethe helpleſſe balme of my poore eyes, 
Curſt be the hand that made theſe fatall holes, ö 
Cult be the heart that had the heart to do it. 


Prodigious and vntimely broug 
Whoſe vgly and vnnaturall aſpect, 


The Tis gelle 
More Lirefal hap betide that hated YO 
That makes vs wretched by the death of thee” 
neee ers, toades, 


Or any treepin ing that liucs 
If euer he haue cd. bade dei it, 


ht to light: 


May FACE the hopefull mother at the view. 
It euer he haue wife, let her be made ' 


A miſerable by the death of him, 


AsI zm made by my poore Lord and thee. 


* Comenowtowards Che tley with your holy-loade, = 


Taken from Paules tobe interred there: 


And ſtill as you are wearic of the waiglit, 


Reſt 1 ou whiles! lamenc King Henries corſe. 
Euter Gloſter, 
Glo. Seay you chþe bene corſe and ſer it downe. 
La, Wart blacke magitian conmres vp this fiend, 


To ſtop deuoted cliaritable deedes? 


Glo, 'Villaine ſcrdowne the corſe, or by S Paule, | 
Ile make a corſe of him that diſobeyes. 
Gent. My Lord, ſtand backe and let the coffin pa Te, 


Glo. Vamanerd dog ſtand thou when 1 command, 
Aduancethy Halbert 4 her then my _— 
Orby Jem Paule lle thee to who 7 
And ſpurne vpon thee b pray Idreffe. 


— afraidꝰ 


Za. What do yourre 


Alas, I blame you not, ſot you ate mortall, 
And mortall eyes cannot endure the duell. 
Auaunt thou dosdfull 5 


miniſter of hell, 
Thou hadſt but power ouer his mortal body, 
His ſoule thou canſt not haue therefore be gone. 
Gh. Swcete Saut, for C be not ſo curſt. 
La. Foule diuell, for Gods 
For thou haſt made the happy earth thy hell: 
Fild it with curſing cries tam fe Pedeclames. 
It thou ſe ight to vie thy hainousdeedes, 
Bchold * 8 thy butcheties. 


hence & trouble nn 


' 


” * 
* 


Oh Gentlemen ſess ce dend Heaviebwomindes] 


No beaſt ſo fieree but 


he 


7 Rich 9 


Open their congeald mouth$;and bleed afreſh. 
Buche blues lumpe of foule deformitie, 
For t is thy preſence that echaſos this blood, 

From colde and emptie veines where no bloud dwells, 
Thy deed inhunuaneapd vst, 

Prouckes this deluge n 

Oh God which this bloudrmedeſtreuenge bu death 


Oh ca:thwhich this bloudUtinkſt, revenge his death: 
Eicher heauen with igen (ſtcike the anuttherer dead, | 
Or earth gare —— vide, an 


3 ſwallo 


Which his hell-g ' N 
Glo, Ladie 1 '2 


Which dos bad bleſſings for cutfes; ed | 4 
Lady; Villaine thouknoweldtio law of Godnor man: 


Glo, But I know none, and therefore am no beaſt, 
Ledj. Oh wonderfull when Diuels tell the truch. 
Gl," Morewonderfall when Angels are ſo angry: 
Vouchafe due D ion of awomain, 
Of theſe ſuppoſe to giue me lesue, „ 
By circumſtance bit to acquite my ſelfe. | : 
55 Voechſafe defuſed in ſection of a man, ö 
For theſe know ne euils but to give me leaue, | 3 
By circumſtance to eurſe thy curſed ſeiſe. 
Ge Fairer then an name thee, let me haue 
Some patient leiſure tõ excuſe my ſelſe. 
La. Fouler then heart can cane hee thou canſt mals 
No excuſe cyrrant, but to hang thy ſelfe. 
_ Glo, By ſuch deſpaite ſhouſ accuſt my ſelfe. 
La, And by ig ſhouldſt thoy ſtand excuſde 
For doing w orthi Vengeance onthyf „ 
Which didit vaworthie flaughter vpon omers,” 
Glo, Say that I ſlue themnor? 
La. why 7. Bands ERP: 
But dead they #t.rt4dinchſh ſlaue e 
"ON I eri e 
B 


/ 


i ee e 


Thy bloudy 'Faukhion kin, in his 
But that thy bh 


e ee ed EE in Mo 
* . | 


You! beautic which did haunt tuc in u 


Theſe nailes ſhould rend that — — my checkes, 


Ta why henkal 
/e. Na 4 pm mw1 your) IR 'a: Edwards hand. 
& foule throat thou lieſt, 8 


La, In t 
againſt her breſt, 


== tongue, 


niltleſſe ſhoulders, 
yy blou-ic minde, 


Cres . 


The which thou once did 


Thour mayell ene 


On he was gentle, milde = vertuous. 


on The ter for the king of heauen,chat hath him. 
1 heauen,whe e thou (ſhale never comme. 
Gs, 121 thanke me that holpe to ſend bimathitbers 
For he was futer for that place then earth, 
L. And thou vnſit for any place but hell. 
Cle. Ves one place elſe, f you will heare me name ie. 
L.. Some dungeon. Glo, Your bedchamber, |. 
La. Ill reſt betide &. where thou lieſt.. - \ 
Glo, So will it Madame, will Ilie wih yo. 
Ls, I hope ſo. 
Glo. I know ſo, but gentle Lade Anne, 


To leaue this linde incounter ofour wits, 
And fall ſome hat into a ſlower methode: 


Is not the cauſer of the timeleſſe deaths, 

Of theſe Plantagenets, Henrie and Edwaid, 
As blamefull as the excecutioner? 
Le. Thouartthe cauſe, and moſt accurſt effect. 
Glo. Your beautie was the cauſe of that effect, 


. 
To vndertake the death of all the world, 
So I might ieſt one houro in your ſwecte boſome. 
Le. If I thouzhe chat, l tellthee homicide, 


Gb. Theſe ciescould neuer ndure cet beauties urge ; 


Ou 


of Richard the third. 


You ould nor blemiſh them if l ſtood by: 
As all the world is cheered by the ie 


So by that, it is my day my life 
Le. Blacke night onerſhade thy day 2 20d death thy life. 
Glo, Curie not thy ſelſe faite creature, thou art both 
La, I would I were to eee 


Gle, It is moſt vnnaturall, 
To be reueng | 
Ls. Itisa 
Tobere my 
Gl. He that bereft thee Lady of husband, 


Did it to helpe the to a better 
Le, His better doch not breath vpon the earch. 
Glo. Nunc hi. Gh, Plz you bercer then he could 
Le, Name E rat 
Le, baby, moms A 
Gle. The ſelfe ſa neren hen one of ener ate 


L.. Where is he? 
Glo. Heere. She ſpttorb e. 
ſake, 


Why doeſt thou ſpit at mer 
Glo. Neuer came poyſon f. oi ſo ſwette a place. 


Le, Would it were mortall puyſon for thy 
Le, Neuer hung poyſon on a fouler toade, 
Out of my ſi ght, thou doeſt infect my eies. 
Glo, Tage de ſweete Lady, haue infected mine. 
Ls, Wou d they were Bakilickes to ſtrike thee dead. 
Gl. Iwould they were that I mig bee 
For now they kill me wich a lung death: 
T hoſe cies of thine, fiom mine haue drawneſaltreares, 
Shamedrtheiraſpect wich ſtore of childiſh drops: £2] 


I neuer ſued to friend nor enemic, 
My tongne could neuer learn ſweete ſoothing words: 
But now thy beautie is pro poſde my fee: 
My proude heart ſues, and my tongue toſ my 
Teach not thy lips ſuchſcorne for they were made 
For killing Lady, not for ſuch contempt. 

If thy reuenge all heart cannot fotęzue, 

Lohere 1 lendeheethis _ r ſword, 


Which 


| 
«SI TIL; 
Which if thou ple KM oY 
And let tlie = on that aoreth the A 
I late it naked tot e deadl ſtroke, 4 M4413, Lof 
Aud humbly beg the dea 
| Nay,do not pawle u 
| But twas thy brautietbat 
Nay now dſpatch,twas ? 
Bur twas thy heauenly lac that ſer! | 
Take vp the ſwotd aan — — > cebeſword, | 
32 Anſcdi 4 valh thy death; TX | 
I will nochoths eeutiondr.! 24 9 2417 2 vb) | 
Tn Then bid niekally MH do's or I! | 
| 2 Eee „0h ch Da 7 | 


"ITY 1 01.00 & 98 | 
thewbedyid 2:11. // „4 | 
louc did kill than) 1 
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Glo, Thi gniedin ee, 11 1 W $120), 99 1 
Le. I fearẽ ark $1071 9427; Nov / 1] 
Olo. Ihen neves . * | tue. *.* N umm Ric) 
. Well, gell, pot yp your ſuod . „ * 
Glo, Say then my peace i made. | | . te 100 
Ls. Thatſhall y. 8 0 
Glo,' But I-ſhall lige in l TRAY 
La; men pe line * t 5 | | 
Gal, Vouchlafe 9. A 15 7 | 
Ls. To take is not to gie. | 
Glo, Looke howthisting oconipaceh chy finger, 
Euen ſo thy breaſt incloſ h my poore heart. | 
Weare both of ther ocha chemare thine, 6527 


1 75 210 791. 
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\# 


| Ge, Tharirwould plealtheedeaventieſs la 
To him that W 


® , # 
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And 


bare, 0 


n 
„ 


o Ri hab the third, 


And preſently repaire to Crosbie place. · 
w 5 after I haue ſolemnely interred | © 


At Chertſie monaſtery this noble Kin, 
And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 
** with all « t 22 
or diuets vnknoune reaſons, I beſeech 
Grant me this bone. 8 þ 2k 
Le, With all my heart, and nach it oyes wet too, 
Tae * 8 
Treſſill and Barkley go alon with me. 
Glo, Bid me farewell. re 
La, Tis more then you deſerue: 
But ſince you teach me how to flarrer you, 
| Imagine 1 haue ſaid fare well already. 
| Glo, Sirs take vp the corſe. 
| Ser. Towards Chertſie noble Lord? 
Glo. No, to white Friers i here attend my comming, 
| eee I Pr eee. 3 GL 
Was euer woman in this hur 
Ile haue her, but I will notkeepe her hh 
What I tharkild her husband and his father, - 
To take her in her heartsextreameſt heate: + 
Wich curſes in her mouth, teates in her eyes, 
The bleeding witneſle of lier e 
Haumg Cod, her conſcience, and baragdint 
And I nothing to backe my ſuit at all, 1 
But the plaine © Diuelland diſembling lobe, AF. 
And yet to win her all the world to nothing. Hate N 
| Hach ſhe forgot alreadie that brave Prince © ap 
| Edward, her EA thiee moneths lince \ 
| Stabd in my angrie moodear enges 521 
uh X and a louelier g 92 it TT HEN 
Framdin the ofnature: - 4 2 | 
Vong, valiant, wiſe, and uo doubt right royall, | 
The ſpacious world cannot againe aftoord, 
Andwillihce yet debaſe her eyes on 
That cropt the golden prime of this e Prince, 


And made he widow toa wofull bed? oe fant 


, 


Erie. 


| To be your comforter when he is gone. 


Is put vnto the truſt of Rich. Gloceſter, 
Aman that loues not me, nor none of you. 


But ſo it muſt be if the 
Gr. Here come the 


E gelte 


On me, whole all notequals Edwards moity, 
On me that halt, and am vnſhapen thus. 


My Dukedome to a b-geerly denier. 
Ido miſtake wy perſonallthis while. 


V pon my life ſhe finds, although I cannot 


My ſelſe to be a maruailous proper man. 
Ile be at charges for a lookung glaſſe, 


And entertaine ſome ſcore or two of tay lers, 


To ſtudie faſhions to adorne my bodie, 
Since I am crept in fauour er my ſelſe, 
Iwill maintaine it with ſome little crack 


But firſt Ile turne yon fellow! 
And then returne lamenting to my 
Shine out faire ſunne, till I haue bow 
That I may ſee my ſhadow as] 
E „Le 0 * | 
patience Madame, thers no doubt his Maie- 
Will ſoone recouer his accuſtomed health, (ſtie 
Gray In that you borole it ill, it makes him worſe, 
Therefore for Gods ſake entertaine good comfort, 
And cheere his grace with quicke and mery words, 


Qs. If he were dead, what would 8 

Ri. No other harme but loſle of ſuch a Lord. 

Q. The loſſe of ſuch a Lord includes all harme, 
Gr. The heauens haue bleſt you with a goodly ſonne. 


Qs. Oh he is yong. and his miuoritie 


Ki. Is it concluded he ſhall be protector: 
Q It is determined not concluded yet, 
ing miſcarne, (Enter Buck, Darby 
rel and Darby. 
Buc, Good time of day vnto your royall grace. 
Dar, God nuke your maieſtie ioyfull as you haue beene. 


Q. The Counteſſe Richmond good my Lo: of Darby, 
To your good prayers willſcarcely 
Yet Darby ene your wife, 


„Amen: 


And 


þ Rs | 

} Z j | 
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And joue; not he you A aſſurde 
] hate not you for her proud arrogance, 
Dar. Ido beſeech youeither not beleeue 
The enuious ſlauuders of her falſe accuſe rs, 
Or if ſhe be accuſde in true report. 
Beare with her weakneſſe,whuch 1 chinke proccedes, 
From wayward ſickn-{[c,and no N malice. 
Rus. Saw vou tlie King to day, my Lo. of Darbie : 
Dar. But now the Duke of Buckibgkum, and ], 
Came fi om viſiting his Maicſtie, 
ee rw BI 
Buc, ame, good , ce $ 
Q», God graunt him heakh,did yau confer with him? 
Hoc. Madame we did: He deſires to make attonement 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloceſter, and your brothers, 
And betwixt them, and my Lord Chamberlaine, 
And ſent to warne them to * royall pieſence. 
Qs, Would all were well, but that will neuer be, 
I feare our lappineſſe is at the higheſt. Ester Gleceſter, 
Gle, They do me wrong, and I will not endure it. 
Who are they that complaines vnto the King? 
That I fotſooth am ſterne and loue them not; 
By holy Paul they louc his Grace but lightly, 
That fil his cares with ſuch diſcentions rumors : 
Becauſe I cannot flatter and ſpeake faire, 
Smile in mens faces, ſmooth, deceiue and cog, 
Ducke with French nod: and apiſh courteſie, 
I muſt be held arankerou; enemie. 
Cannot a plaine man liue and thinke no harme, 
But thus his ſimple truth muſt be abuſde, 
By ſilken ſlie 2 Iackes? 4 
Ri. To whom in all this preſence ſpeales your Grace? 
G. To thee, that haſt nor honeſtie nor grace. | 
When haue iniured thee, when done thee wrong, 
2 thee, or thee, or an ofy v _ wie, aur 2 
plague vpon you all. all perſon. 
(Whom God 2 better 22 you would wiſh) 
Cannot be quetſcarce a n 


Ba 


But you muſt t. cuble him wit 
A of Gloceſter,you ——— 
The King of his one roy all diſpaſition, | 
And not prouokt by any futer cl(c, 
Ayming belike at your interiour hatred, 
Which in your outward actions ſhowes it ſelfe, 
Againſt my kinred brother, and my ſelle: 
Makes ga ſend,that thereby he may gather 
The ground of your ill will, and to remoue it. 
G. I cannot 27105 world is growne ſo bad. 
That Wrens make prey where Eagles date nor pearch, 
_ ay crane became a Gentleman: 
here's many a gentle perſon made a lacke. 
"= Come, come, we know you; meaning, brother Glo. 
You enuie mine adu . r 
God graunt we neuer may haue n:ede of you, 
Glo, Menne time, God grants that we have neede of you, 
Our brother is impriſoned by your mean 
My ſelfe diſgrac d, and the Nobi'itic = 
Held in contemfe, uhuiſt many faire promotions, 
Are daily giuen to en ble thoſe, ok 
That ſcarce ſome two daies ſince were worth a noble. 
Q. By him that tai de me to this carefull height, 
From that contented hap which lenioyd, 
I neuer did incenſe his Maieſtie, 
Againſt the Dukeof Clarence:but haue beene, 
An carneſt aduocate to pleade for him. 
My Lord, you do me ſhame full. N 
Falſly to Fo mein theſe vile ſuſſ 
| Glo, Y ou may denie that you were tle the caule, 
Of my Lord H en late uprilonment, 
4. Rim, She may my Lord. 
S6. She may, Lo. Riuers,why who knowes not bor 
She may . more ſit then denying that: 
She may helpe you to many faire referments _ 
And then denie heta ding hand therein, 
And liy thoſe honor on your high deſerts, | 
What may ſhe not,the may,yeamartic may the,” 


5 


5 


* 
A batcheler,a — — . | 
Iwis your Grandam had a worſer match. 
Qu. My Lo. of Gloceſter;Lhattcrao * 

Your blunt vpbraiclings and yout bitter 
By heauen I will acquaiat his *Maieſtic, 
With thoſe groſſe taunts I often hane . 
I had rather be acountrey ſeruant mad, of FJ | A 
Thena great Quicenewiththiscondition, |; „ 
To be thus taunte d, ſcorned, and baited at: Enter Qs, |/ 
Small ioy haue I in Englands Qucene. Mawes 

Qs Mar. Andleſned be char ſmall, Gad Ibeſeech * 
Thy honoui ſtato and ſeate is due to we. 

Glo, What r orthe King? | 
Tell himand {pare not;looke what I hauc lard, / 
I will auouchin pron of the King +: , | 
Tis time ro 1 9 quite forgot. | 

Qs, Mar, acdc berghern doo well 
Thou ſleweſt my husband Hemieinthe Tower. ay | 
And Edward . Teueburie. qi 

Glo, Ereyou — ea or your husband Kings 
I was a packchorſe in hu great affaires. 
r- l e. out of his 977 WHY 

A liberall rewarder ol his friends: 
To royalize his bloud I ſpilt mine owne. 

Q. Mar [rhe ar FAT Et 
Glo, Tnallwhich time, vouaud y out husband Grays EE] 
Were factious for the houſe of ere 4 


And Riuers,ſo were you. Ws not your husband 
In Nlargarets battaile at Saint Albons ſlaine? ; \ | 
Let me put in your minds if yours forget i 
What you haue beene ere now, and what. you are: 
Wichall, chat l haue beene, and what: NN ia} ,« 
Qu, Mea, A murtherous uillaine, and ſo ſtill thou ar, | 
Glo. Poore Clarence did forſake his father Warwicksy 
Vea and forſwore himſelfe (which leſu pardon.): > $4 


Vs Mar. Which Godr e. 7iv 1 5 
7 ei 


Gl. To ſight on base g e 
And for hiemeedè ( poore Lo. he is mewed vp: 


I would to God iy heart were flint like Eduards, 


Or Edwards ſoft and pitifull like mine, 
I am too childiſn, toohſhfor.this world; | 
Qu, Mar Hiethee to hell forſhame,and leaue the world 


Thou Cacodemon,rhere thy kingdome is. 
Ri, My Lo. of Gloceſter 22 dayes. 


Which — you vrge to proue vs enemies, 
We followed then our Lo. our awful 1 


So ſhould we you, if I rom acy AN 
cry 


Glo, Ifl ſhonld bet I had rather bea 
Farre bo it from my heart thethoughe ofit, 


Q- As little oy (my Lord) as you ſappoſe 
You ſhould ini oy (hen — ings (/ 
As littleioy Nee, ww mee! 5 
That I enioy being the Queene thereof. 

Q«, Ma, Mliils loy enwyesthe Que 
For I am ſhe; and alrogitheriioy PU? 


Ican no longer hold metpari« 
Heare me you Wvra ngling Pyr 
In ſharing out that whi youhaze pid om me 
Which of you trembles not that lookeson me? 
If not, that I being Queene, you bow{ike ſubiects, 
Vet that by you depolde,y ou quake like rebels: 


O gentle 2 paw do not turne wa. 
6850, Foule wrinckled witch, hat maleſt thou in my y ſighe 


Q. But repetition of het chou haſt mard, 
That will I make, beſore 1 let chee 9 


A husband, and a ſonne | 
Andrhoua leingdome, all of you allegeance: 
The ſorro that I haue by right as yours, 
And all the pleaſures you viur 
Glo, The curſe my noble 


When thoudidſtcrowne li warlhe browes wah paper 
And with thy ſcorae dre wit rigers from his cies, - 
And then tb drie them, gau ſt the Duke a cleut, 


Steeptinthe fauftlelſe Ac * 1 


His 


E 
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3 cue dird, 


His curſes then from bitterneſſe ofſoule. 
Denounſt againſt thee, are all fallen any thee, 
And God, not we. hath plagde thy bloudy derde. 
Qu. Soiuſt is Godtorigheche innocent. 
Ha. O twas the fouleſt deede to flay n 
And the 24 ue, that euer was heard ol. 7 | 
Rin, Tyrants themſelues wepe when it was report 
Derſ. Noman but prophecicd reuenge for ir. 
Juct, Northunberland then pr 
Qs, M1 Wat were you ſnarii 
Readie to catch each other by F 
And turne younow your jallonme? 
Did Yorkes dread curſe preuailefo much wich beucn, 
That Henricsdeath,my louely Edwards death, 
Their Kingdoms v7 as wolull baniſhmene, 
Could all but anſwere for * peeuiſh brat? | 
Can curſes pierce the clouds,and enter beauem 
Why then giue way dull cloudes to my quicke curſes: 
If not by warre,by ſurfet A our King, 
As ours by murder, to make hima King. 
Edward thy ſane hichnowis Prince of Wales, 
For Edward my ſonne which was Prince of Wales, 
Die in his yoath,by.ike vntimely violence, 
Thy ſelſe a "Coon, for me that v Queene, -/ - 
Ouchue thy glorie, Ike my wretched ſeſie: 
Long maiſt thou liue to waile thy childrens loſſe, a =» 
And ſee another, as I ſee theenow, | we 
Deckt in chy eee, ne | | 
Long die tliy happie daies befoxe thy death, , ; | 
Andafter many lengthened — of greefe, 
Die neither mother wife, nor Englands Queene. 
Riuers and Doiſet, you were ſlanders by, „ | 
And fo waſt thou Lo:Haſtings, when my — 4 Fine | 
Was ſtabd with bloudie daggers,God I 


ent,weptto foe it. 
Wee ene, 


That none of you may llue your naturall a ay 
But by ſome vnlookt accident cur off, © 
Ga. Haue done thy charme thou hatefull 1 he 


Q. A. And leaue out the ws Jog dor thou ſhalt hear ie 


Ifheauen haue an pre 
Exceeding thofe that Ican a "> Pahang 
O let cthemikexpeir-cill th 8 uke. n. 
And e dignation n 102 Ea 
On theerherroublerofthepe eee en. 
The worme of conſcience ſtii thyſoule, 
Th — — — * 
And take deepe'traitors for thy deareſt friends, - WR 
No ſloepe cloſe v | deachy eye uf time, an ; 
Vnlelfe-it be hi eſt ſome tdcmenting drowns — 
Aff. ights thee ich a helh of ygy dels. 1 5 
Thou eluiſſ mai ktyabortiue vooting hog, 
Thou that waſt ſeald in thy naiuitie 
T h: ſla ue of nature and the ſonne of hell, 
IT hou ſlaunder oftl ee 
Thou lothed iſſue of thy fathers loynes. 
Thou ra: 5 of honour chou dale. 


Glo, $1 
Q. A. chad" S*. H 
Q. A. I call hee wt]. 
Gio, Then I eie thee mercicsfor I had bg. 
Thou hadſt cald me all theſe bitter names. 
Qs. 44. Why ſo Idid, but looks Snefbe, 
O ſet me maler Me genes to my cuſſe. 
(lo, Ti; done by me, nid dds in Margaret, | (elfe. 
Q.. Thus haue you breathed your cw le againſt your 
Q. M. Poore painted Queene, vaine Romer my for- 
Why ſtre:vſt thouſazeron that bottled ſpider, | ute 
Whoſe deadly web eulnbtetfi thee bout? 10 
Foolefoole,ohov wheeſt a&nife to kill thy telle. 5 
The time will come hen thou ſhale wiſh! ſor me, 
To hel A the cui ſe that poiſoned bunchbacłt de 
Falſe boading woman,end thy frantike cur(e,. 
Laſt, tothyhitme iſiou move our patience; ' / 3 
Q. A. Foule ſhname vpon you, you ſuue all wn nde, 
_ Were you well ſeru'd you ende be taught your duty. 
. M. To ſttue mewell;y ou alt ſhould 2 dutie, 


Tex me to be your Queeoegnd poop lbiot = 


of Richardthe third. 


O ferue me well and reach yours ſelues thardutie. Ep 
Derſ. Diſpute nat h her, ſhe islunatique. i 
Q. Ai. Peace Maſter Marques, you are mahpert, 1 . 

Yout fire new ſtampe of lonbur d ſcafſe cturane; * 

0 that your yong nobilitie could ludge, ef 

What twere to looſe it and be miſerable: 

They that ſtand high, haue many blaſts to ſhake = 

Andi if they fall they daſh themſelues to 
Gl, Good pans 4, mary, learne it, learner . 
Dor, It tuuchech you (my Lo) as much as me. 
G. Lea, and much more; but I was borne ſo high, 

: Our aiery buildeth in the Cedars top, 

. - Anddallics witli the winde and ſcornes the ſunne. 
Q. 41. Aud tumes tlie ſunne'toſhade;alas, alas, 

Wuues my ſonne, now in the ſhade of death, 

Whole bright outſfining beames, thy cloudie wrath, 

Hatt. in etcrnall darkenèſſe foulded vp: 

Your aierie buildeth in our airies neſt, 

O God that ſeeſt it, do not ſufferie: | ! | 

As it was wonne with bloud, loſt be it fo. 

Buck, Hue done for ſhame, if not for charitie, 
, M4, Vrge neither charitie nor ſhameto 1 

Vncharitably w with me havevoudeale, +4, 

Andſhamefully by youmy hopes ve burcherd, 132 | 

My charitie is outragealife my ſhame, 1 

And in my ſhame ſtill life my ſorrowes rage. 
Buck. Haue done, 

Q. 4, O Priacely Buckingham, toil kiſſerhy hand, 

In ligne of league and amitie with ec: 

Now fare befall thee and thy Princely houſe, 

Thy garments are not ſported with ak bloud, 

Nor thou within the compalleof my curſe, gow ©, 
| Bucks Nor no une here, for cuiſes neuet paſſe 

The lips of thoſe that breath them in the an. 
QA. Ile not beleeue hut they aſcend the skie, 

And there awake Gods genile ſleeping peace. 


O Buckingham beware of yonder dog. 
Looke when he fa nes, he bite and when he bites, 9 
"C19 His 


And he to your, and all of you to Gods, 


The Tragedie 
His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 
Haue not to do wh him, beware of him: 


Sinne, death, and hell haue ſet their marks on him, 


And all their miniſters attend on him. 
Glo, What doth ſhe ſay my Lo: of Buckingham? 
Buck, Nothing that | reſpect my gracious Lord. | 
Q: 1, What doeſt thou ſcorne me for my gentle coun- 

And ſooth the diuell that I warne thee from? (ſell? 

O but remember this another day, 

When he ſhall (pi thy very heart with ſorrow, 

And ſay poore Margaretwasa prophetelle: |, 

Liue each of you the ſubiects of his hate, 


„ 
Haſt, My haire doth ſtand on end to heare her curſes, 


Kiv, And ſo doth mine, I wonder ſhees at libertie, 
Glo, I cannot blame her by Gods holy mother, 


She hath had too much urong, and repent 
My part thereof that I haue done. 


| Qs. I ncuer did her any to my knowle dge | 


Glo, But you haue all the vantage ofthis wrong, 
I was to hot to do ſome body good, 
That is too cold in thinking of it now: 
Marry as for Clarence, he is well re paid, 


He is frankt vy to fattingſfor his paines, 


God pardon them that are the cauſt᷑hfit. 
Ris, A vertuous anda Chriſtianilike concluſion, 


To pray for them that haue done ſcathe to vs. 


6. So do I euer,being well aduiſde, 
For had I curſt, now I had curſt my ſelfe. 
Catſ. Madam his maieſtie doth call for you. 


And for your Grace, and you my noble Lo: 


Q. Catesby we come, Lords will you go with vs. 

Riv. Madame we will attend your grace. Excumt. mar. Ri. 

Elo, I doe the wrong and firſt began to braule 
The ſecret miſchiefes that I ſet abroach, 
I lay vnto the greeuous charge of others 
Clarence, xhom I indeede haue laid in darkenefle: 
I do beweepe to many ſimple guls: 22 


Name 


Se 


Of Richard the third. 
Namely to Haſtings, Darby, Buclingham, 
And ſay it is the Queene, and her allies, | 
Thar ſlrre the King againſt the Duke: my brother. 
Now they belecue me and withall whet me, 
To be reuengde on Riuers, Vaughan, Gay: 
Bnt then I ſigh, and with a piece of ſeripture. 
Tell them that God bids vs da 1 for euill: 
And thus I cloath my naked villanie, 
With old odde ends, 9 of holy writ, 
And ſeeme a Saint, hen moſt I play the Diuell: 
But ſoft, here comes my executioners, Enter execationer!. 
How now. my hardieſtour reſolued mates, 13 
Are you now going to diſpatch this deed? 
Execu. We are, m Lord, and come to haue the warrant, | 
That we may os ed where he is. | 

Glo, It was well thought vpon, I haue it here about me, | 
When you haue done, repaite to Crosbie Place; - 
But firs, be ſudden in the execution, 
Withall, obdurate, do not heare him p 
For Clarence is will ſpoken, and 
May moue your hearts to pittie, if you W him, [4 
Exer. Tuſh,fearc not, my Lo.we will not ſtand to pricey 
Talker are no gooddoers,beaſlured: ? 0 
We come to — hands, and not out tongues. 
Gls,Your cies dropumilſtones, when foles cies dropre 
I like you lads, about your buſineſſe. BC t. 

Enter Clarence, Brokenburie, 

Bro, Why jokes your grace ſo heauily to day t 

Ci. Oh, I haue paſt a miſerable night, . 
So full of vgly ſights, of gaſtly dreames;-! * p 2 
That as Iam a Chiriſtian taichinl] % is  þ 
I would not ſpend another ſuch a night, 
I hough t'wereto buy a world of happie dayes, | 
So fu fof diſmall terror was the time. 
Bro. What was EI our dreame?] long to heare vou rellies 

Clz, Me thoughts I was imbarkt for Burgundie. - 
And in my companie my brother Glaceſter. 
Who from my cabbin tempted me to walke, 


vVpon 


: 
: ' 


ag A. nnn e eee . 1 


The Te gedie 


Voon the hatches thence we !ookt toward Eng land. 

And cited vpa thouſand ſeareſull times, 

During the warres of Locke and Lancaſter, 

That had befallen vs we paſt along, 

Von the giddie footin of the hatches, 

Rle thought that Gl 

Stroke me (that thought o ſtay him) uer board, 

Into the tumbling bilſowes ofthe maine. 

Lord,. Lord, me choughe what paine it was todrowne, 

W hat dreadfull noiſe of waters in mine cares, 

What vgly ſights of death within mine cies : 

Me thou 2he f ſaw a thouſand fearefull wracks, 

Ten e men, that fiſhes g 2 2 

Wedges e, great anchors wig 

Mabe” 5 wg wma wer 2 — 

Sorne lay in dead mens ſculs, and 56 holes, 

Where eyes did once inhabite, there were crept + 

As't were in ſcorne of eyes reflecting gems, 

Which woed the ſlimje bottom ofthedecpe; 

And mocktthe dead bones that lay ſcattered by. | 
Brok. W h leiſure in the time of death, 

To gaze vpon the ſetrers of the deepe ? 


EK ept in my ſoule and would not let it foorth, 
To ſeeke che emptie aire, 


,valt,and wander 
But {ſmothered it within my panting g bu'ke , 
Which almoſt burſt to belchit in the ſea. 
Prob. Awakt you not with this ſore agonie? 
Clar, O no, my dteame was lengthned after life, 
O then began che 7 5 to my ſoule, 
Who paſt ( (me thought) the melancholy floud, 
With that grim ferriman, which Pocts wnte df 
Vnto the Lindome of perpe tu ill night: by 
The firſt thar there did greet my ſtranger ſoule, 
Was my great father in law, reno med Warw icke, 
Who cried alo vd, hat ſcourge for periurie. 5 
Can this darke monarchie afford falſe Clarence, 
And fo he vaniſnt: then came wandring by, 


2 


Clar. Me thought I had: bor Rll che enuiou- floud 


er ſtumbled, and in ſtumbling, 


A ſha- 


of Micha iq rhe third, 


A ſhadow like an Angell in bright haire, 1 13 
Dabled in bloug,and he {queakt out e M-, sf Fo 
 Clarenceiis come, falſe flecting,periurd Clarence, 
That ſtabd me in the ſield l 2 55 
Seaze on him furies,take wy to your tonmentss.: 
Wich that me thought a legion of foule fiends 
Enuirond me about, and howled in mini eares, | 
Such hideous eries, tha with the verie noiſe, 
I crembling,wakeand for aſgaſon after, 
Could $i; ce but that I was in hell, 
Such terrible impreſſion made thedreaue, 15 
Bro. No ae 2 Lo.) though it affnghited yon, | 
I promiſe you, l am afraid to heare you tell ll. 


1 * 


. 1 haue done thoſe things, 120 


Which naw beare cuidence againſt my ſoule, 5 
For Edwards ſalce, and ſee how he requites me. 
Js pray wenge 
. F 3 faine would _ 5 
Gre. Twill(my od giue your Grace 
Sorrow breakes ——— 2 
Makes the night motring, and the noonetide nighe. 
Princes haue bne their titles for their 2lories, 
2 e. re foran inward pte, 
And tor vnreit nation, 
They often e of reſileſſe cares: 
So wi betwixt their titles, and low names, 
There's nothing differs but the outward fame. 
T be mwrtberers enter, 
In Gods name what are you, and how came you bichery 
Exec, I would (peak 


2 Exec. O fir,it is better to be biiefe then tedious, 


She him our commiſſion, tale no more. He readeth it, 


Bro, Iam in this commaunded to deliuer 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 
Iwill not reaſon wlutis meant hereby, 
Becauſe I will be guiltleſſe ofthe meaning: 
Here are the keies, tliere ſits the Duke alleepe, 
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entle keeper ſtay by me, „ 


e wh Clarence, and I came tucher on 
Bro. Vea, are you ſo briefe? _ (my legs, | 


| ; 4 
11 „ ee 0 
Ile to his Myleſtis,cad apfivhieg th 115 51 265 on 
That thu; I hateveſiond eto you's. a: Mm, 
Exe, Pha, it is Spine ee 1109 15” Sl 2 
2 What ſhall Iſt ab hum as Mo ſleepe J 11 a 
I Notheahewili ſay dan, deiorommedly 1 
When he wakes; Mou W Ir JC: of 1 605 1. V 
2 Wheahewakes % J in brei OUR $41) 2007415; | 
Why Fole he (hell 1 1299 
1 "Why chen he will Ca ye ſtabd hi eeplngi 45 
2 The vrging of chat wordTudg gement, hath pred 
A kind of rematieinthe.' Ire 710: tourgin ald: 190 1152508 
4 What, art ou ard OT mloanmo,t N 
2 Not to kilhim having avariant do i, bur to be damnd 
For killing hun ii om l hicſi no ant can defi fend vs. 
2 Bache to the Duke of Gloceſtesztell hum ſo i! i” / 
I pray choe ſtay while, L hape iy holy hutmetwwil!l 
Change, twas wont | bur while onegonld tell x 
I How daft ghdu feelethy(elfemow? 1. nne. 
2 Faith ſomecet xine dregꝭ ob chnciente are 21 
I Rememberout reward hom the de 
2 Zounlahi etre bremen, Ti 
1 Where is th conſcience notut TY 
2 Inthe Duke of Sloceſlem pure. BNA 
I So when he opens fee deren aua. nA 
Thy conſcience: hes ui 
2 1 v3 go, there's fewor none will entertaine it. 
I How if it come to thee againe? 
2 lle not meddle with it, itis a dangerous thing, 
It malets d nm n ard. A man can not fee 
But it accuſeth lum he cannotſi ate, but checke him 
He cannot lie with his neighbours wife; bur it dates 
Him. It is ablaſtwrig ſhambaſt ſpirit. that mutinies 
Ia a mans baſome :1t hls one full of obſtacles, 
It made me onoeteſiare a purſe. of gold tharIfound, 
Ir beggers ani mant hat keepes it: es undd ef all 
Townes and C ities for adaungerous rhingandeveric | 
Man that meanes to liue well endeuours e 
To d ro live wicheurit. 1 


SES 


5 


of Richard the th ird 


1 Zounds it is euon pavt:at any than perfvadingimt..” ot! 
Not to kill the Dae: 121 fl o: 20 9* 11041] 
2 Takethx Diugllinghy widd<)ndbelecurbim noc, 
He would inſinuate ich thee to make the ſig. 

1 Tut, Iamſtrong infrnde cannot prevalwilome,. ; 
Iwarrant thee: ThE LOD GUT | l 

2 Spoke e354 Fe d-: gabi e 

Cech ne e ke lin u. 10s 

ake him oucyzheneſlandwichae hilt. of tüh ino, 

And then ye will chop ham ip the malmſey Zutin the next 
2 Oh excellent n ee TI wy pers 
I Har heſhe ſtirgs hal, fta, ge . % 
2 No, firſt jetꝭ chſa ich fim. Hi er 
Cla,. Whercartthaykekperygueme [au e| | 
1 Youſhall hane n ee, 44-4 
Cl. In Gods name what art thou? 
2 A man as yoly are. 1-36 1. bnd u oel 
Cla, But nog4s Lymangall,;!; O CHE BIN BY 2% #1 
4 Not yquss wearedoyally 2 th ol 
Thy voyceisthunder, 8 ti Nee, 

"4; My voyce is now the Kin lookes mine one. 

Ct, Howdarkely,and hows duſt thou ſpeake?; 
Tell me whoarey9u, wherefare econsyou aber 1 

Am, To, to gd. be 

Cla, To murther me. * 1 ? AN 0 

Cl, Lou ſcatœelj haveshs heartst0 tell me ſoy 1 
And therefore cannot liaue the hearts to do it. 
Whercin my friends haue J offended you? - 

I Offendes vs You haue not, but the King. 

Cla. I ſhall be reconcihl to lum agane. 

2 Neuer my Lozrherefore prepare to die. 41 

Cle, Are youtuld fo: th from our a world of men 
Toſlay the innocentè iat i myoffeuce: 
Where are tlie quigence that do accuſe me? 
What la dull quaſt haue giuen their verdict vp 
Vnto che 09008 a who pronolnſt —=_ .. 5 
The bitter ſecrtengg of r 1 line 


1 Ibe comuRby cquule ol la. ok x: |: 
* * 


* 
* 8 


= threaten i g. _ go | 
charge you as you hope to haue redemption, = 
By Chaſts, deate bieud ſhed for our gieeuous finnes, 
That you depart and lay no hands on me: 
The deede you vndertake is damnable, 
1 What we will do, we do vpon command, 
1 Andhe that hath commanded is the ag. 5 
Cler, Erronious Vaſſaile, the great King of Kings, 
H. ch in the tables of hi law commanded, 
That thou ſhalt do no mutder, and wilt thou then 
Spurne at his edict, and fulfill a man? 
Lake heede, ſor he holds vengeance in his hands, 


To hurle vpon their heads that breake his law. 


For falſe forſwearing, and for murder too: 
Thou didſt recciue the holy ſacrament, 
To fight in quarrell of the houſe of Lancaſter, 

1 And like a traitor to the name of God, 
Didſt breake that vowe, and with thy trecherow blade, 
Vnripſtſthe bowels of thy ſoueraignes ſonne. 
2 Whom thou wert ſworne to cheriſhand defend. 


vengeance doch he throw on thee, 


Clar, Oh if you loue my brother, hate not me, = 
2 5s ary 


Im his brother, and I loue him well: 
If you be hirde for neede, go backe ; — 
And I willſende you tomy brother Gloceſter, 
Who wall reward you berter for my life, 
Then Edward will for tydings of my death, 
2 Youare decein'd,your brother Gloceſter hates you. 
Ci. Oh no, he loues me and he holds me deare, 


Go you to him from me. 


Am, I. ſo we will. 3 By 
princely father Yorke, | 


of Richard the third, 


11 


1 


8 I 
7 
: 


Cle, Tell him,when that our 
Bleſt his three fonnes with his vitorious arme: 
And chargd vs from his ſonleto loue each other, 

He little thought ofthis deuided friendſhip, 
Bid Gloceſter thinke of this, and he will weepe. 

Am, I milſtones, as he leſſond vs to 

Cl. Odo not ſlaunder him, for deal 

1 Right as ſno in harueſt, thou deceiu ſt thy ſelfe, 
Tis he that ſent vs hither now to murder thee. 

Cla, It cannot be, for when I parted with him, 
He hugd me in his armes, and ſwore with ſobs, 
That he would labour my deliuerie. 

2 Why ſo he deth, now he deliuers thee, | 
From this worlds thraldome, to the ioyes of heauen, 

1 Make pou with God, ſor you muſt die my Lo: 

Cla, Haſt chou that holy feeling in thy ſoule. 
To counſell me to male my peace wih God. 

And art thou yet, to thy owne ſoule ſo blinde, 
That thou wilt war with God by murdering mee 
Ah ſirs, conſider, he that ſer youon a 


Io do this deede, will hate you for this deede. 


2 What ſhall we do? 

Ci. Relent, and ſaue your ſoules 

I Relent, tis cowardly and womaniſh. 

Cla. Not to relent is beaſtly, ſauage, and diyeliſh, 
My friend, I ſpie ſome pittic in thy lookes: 
Oh if thy eie be not a flatterer, 
Come thou on my ſide, and intreate for me: 
A begging Prince, what begger 1 nor? ED , 

| | 3 11 


The Trageite/ | 
I 1 4 thus: if this will not ſccue, He ads bim. 
Ile chop thee in the malmeſey But in the next ene. 9 5 


2 A bloudy deede, and deſperately performd, - 
How faine like Pilate would Iwaſh my _” 


Of this moſt grecuous guiltie murdendone. -. | 8 ; 


1, Why doeſt chaunerhelpe me? 
By bee Duke,ſhall eee art. 


Take thou the fee, and reli him what I U, b 
For I repent me that the Duke is ſlaine Exe: 


2 I wou'd he knew that I had fauedhisbivther. : :- © 5 J 


| 1 So do nas J, g o cOwardas thou art: + * fy (4 the 1 
Now muft 1 inge his poyighetee bole, 53 nA 


Vntill the Duke dale 


For this will gut, and I I muſt nat ſtay. 
Ester King Queue, Haaſtinga, R r * 
. 172 N 3 


Xia. So, now. haue done a 
Lou peeres continue this vnited 
Ieuerie ere . 
From my redeexner o redeemꝭ me hence:.! bon bs 
And now in peace my ſoule ſhaltpait from „ = 
Since I ha ue ſet my frrends at peace on earth: 

Riuers and Haſtings, take each others hand. | 
Dillemble nor your r Hatred, H eare gour one,. 

Rin. By heauen, my heart is purgd from grdging hae 
And LANA my hand I (eale my true hearts loue. 

Haſt. Sothrige I as I trucly ſweare the like. 

Kim, Take heede you dally not before your King. 
Leaft hethat is the pecans King e Kings, ES 
Confound yourhidden fallhcod;and award... 

8 of you to be the others end. 5 1 
\ "Ba proſper I, as I ſcente om 65) BY 

2 And las joue Re with wy heart. 1 

Ken, Madame, y our ſelſe are nt excimpe in db, 5 
Nor your ſonne Dorſet Danner e „. 
Lou haue beene factious one againſt the other 

Wife, loue Lo: Teer lum huſſe your Rand, 50 


And what you do, | vafamedly. VAL ot 6 
Q. Here * villocuer more remember | 


denforhisbunalk. - ale 211 17 
And when I have my meede l — 32 52 090 ia 


Exexnt 


| 


, 


x 
* Bb. * 


q 

p 4 b 
1 

} 

1 

ö 

a iz i 


of Richard thethird. 
Our former hatredſb chriae I and mine. e % % 
Dor, Thus enterchunge of loaeA here proteſt, | 


'Vpon my part ſhall be vu) able. . 
Haſt. And ſofweare Imy Lor. E 
Kin, Now Drincely Buchingham ſealo thou league, 


With thy embracenemsto my wiuesallie, 
And make me happiem your vnitis. 
Bac. When ener Backingham doch turne his hate, 
On you, or yours, but witlyall dutious loue 
Doth cheriſh ybu and yours, God puniſh nme 
With hate, in thoſe where I expe molt loue, . 
mann ERR „ 
And moſt aſſured that he is a friend, 1 „ 
Deepe, hollow ſtrecherous, and full of 3 
Be he vnto me. This do I begge of G 


When I atncoldin-zcalsto you or yours, - bl; 
— Buckingham; 


0 K 
77 
o 
2 1 


Kin, A pleaſing cordialt 
r 7 95 „ 
1 here . _ ——— _ * 3 

o make the perfect period of this peace, er Olece er. 

Bac. And Nr time, here 3 noble Dulce * 85 

Glo, Good mono to my ſoueraigne King & Queene, 
And princely Peeres,a happie time of day. 
Km. Happic indeede,as we haue ſpent the day: 
Brother, we haue done deedes of charitic : © 
Made peace of enmitie, faire loue of hate. 

Betweene theſe ſwelling wrong inſenced Peeres- 
Glo, Ableſſed labour my moſt ſoueraigne hege, 

Amongſt this princely heape, if any here . 

By falſe intelbgenee, or wrong ſurmiſe, 

Hold me a foe, if I vnwittingly, or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 

By any in this preſence, I deſire 

Jo reconcile me to this fiicudly peace; 

Tiis death to me to be at ennitie. 

I hate it, and deſire all good mens loue. 

Fuſt, Madame, I intreate true peace of you, 

Which Iwill purchaſe with my dutious ſetuicſe. 


or 


Of you Lo Riuers, and Lord Gray of you, 
That all without deſert haue frownd on me, 
Dukes, Eatles, Lords, gentlemen, in deed of all: 


And that a winged Mercuriedid beare, 


Some tardie cripple bore the c 


| Godgrant that ſome leſſe noble, and leſſe all, 


The Tragedie 


Ofyou my noble cooſen Buckingham, 


Ifeuer any grudge were lodg d betweene v. 


I do not know that Engliſh man aliue. 
With whom my.ſoule 13 any iotte at oddet, 
More then the infant that is borne to night 
I chanke my God fer my humilicie. 

Qs, A holy day ſhall thus be kept hereafter, 
] would to God all ſtrifes were well com cd, 
My ſouercigneiege I do beſeecli your Maeſſie, 


Io take our brother Clarence to your Grace. 


Glo, Why Madame, liaue J oftred loue for this. 

To be thus ſcorned in this royall preſence ? 

Who knowes not that the noble Dulce is dead? 

You do him imurie to ſcorne his cotſe. 
Rin. Who knowes not he is dead? who knowes he u? | 
Qs, All ſeeing heaucn,whata world is this? 
Back, Looke I ſo paile Lo. Doiſet as the reſt? '- 

Dor, Imy g. e ee this preſence, 

But his red colour hath forſooke his cheekes. 

Kin, Is Clarence drad, the order was reuerſt. 

G. But he (poore ſoule by your firſt order died, 


That came too lag to ſee him buried: 


Nearer in bloudie thoughts, but not in bloud : 


D ſerue not worſe then wretched Clarence did, 


And yet gocurrant from ſuſpition. Euter Darbie, 
Do, A boone(my ſoucraine)for my ſeruice done. 

Kin, I pray theex ſoule is full of ſorrow. 
Der, I will notriſe vnleſſe your highneſle graunt. 


Kin, Then ſpeake at qnce, what is it thou demaundſi. 
Dar, The fotfait ſoueraigne of my ſeruant: lie. 


Who ſlue to day a ryotous gentleman, 


Latclic attend ant on the Dulce of Norffolke. . 
fenen 


of Richard the third. 
Rin. Haue Ia tongue to doome e 
And ſhall the ſame gue pardon to a ſlaue 
My brother ſſue no man, his fault was thoughe 
And yet his puniſhment was cruell death. 
Who ſued to me for him? who in my rage 
| Kneeld at my ſeete, and bade me be aduſde? 
| Who ſpake of brotherhood? who of loue / 
Who told me how the pooreſoule did forſake'' ' 
The mightie Warwicke,and did fight for me: 
Who tolde me in the field by Teuxbarie, 
When Oxford had me downeghe reſcued me, 
And ſaid, deare brother,liue and bea King? 
Who told me when we both lay ie the fi 
Frozen almoſt to death, ho he did lappe me, 
Euen in his owne garments, and gaue himſelſe 
All thin and and nakedto the nambcold nighes- © * ++» 
All chis from my tem de brutiſh wN atm | 


Sinfully pluckt,and not a man of you +» 
Had ſo much grace to put it in my minde. „ 
Bur when your carters, or your waighting'vaſſailes + 
Haue Jon: a nen Hassen n def n 
ee ee Redee meer, 
ou ſtraight are on yout knees don, pardon, 
And Tltüy vo mf. 3 | e - Tn 
But for my brothet, not {thin would fpeake; ' N | 
Nor I{yngracious)(pe vnto my ſelfe, iy. 
For hm, pore ſoule '; The proudeſt of you all 
Haue beene b weto him in his life, 


Yet none of youWou donce plead for his life : 
Oh God, I feare thy iuſtice will take holde 
On me, and you, aud mine, and vours, ſor tis. (Exis. 
Come Haſtings,helpe me to my cloſet, oh poore Clarence, 
© Of. Thisis the fruit'of taſhtieſle: morlet you ο⏑πτ = 
Hav that the guiltie kinited ofthe Queene,c'- (( / » 


Lookt pale when they did heare of rende death. 11765 


Oh they did vrge ix ſti!) vnto the King, 15 
God wil. ręuenge it. But come le- 1é m 
Ty comfbrt Edwatd withourcompanie; - * ' 
94 „ 81 „e 


SY, 1 
E 1610 Enter 


bo 


Boy Tell megood Granam,is ur fatherdeade | 


The " PIN 


? 


Enter Duc bes of Torke, with Clarence chilaren, 


* No boy. (breaſt, 


Boy, Why K your hands, and beat your 
And crie, Oh Clarence my vnhappie ſonne? 
Gerl. Why do vou looke on vs, and ſhake your * 
And call vs — —ö: 
If that our noble father be aliue ? 


Dat, My prettie Coſem you miſtake me much, 


I do lament the ſickeneſſe of the King: 


As loath to looſe him, not your farhers death: 
It were loſt labour. to weepe for one that loſt. 
Bey. Then Granamyou conclude that he is dead, 
The King my Vncle is too blame for thus: 
God will reu enge it, whom I will importune 
Mag —.— to that effect. 
eace cluldren, peace. the King doch loue you well, 
I es and ſhallow.janocents, 
You cannot gueſſe who cauſde your fathers death. 
Boy, D ee Vocle Gloceſter 
Tom me, the King prouoked by the Quecne, OY 
2 achments to impriſon hm: 
iner me ſo, hee wept, 
d me in —— kiſt my checke, 
merelie on hum as on um father, + ,.,,, 
And he would loue me dearely we gi fue FR 
Dun. Ohthat deceite ſheuld — . gentle ſhapes, 
And wich a vertuous viſard hide fouleguile: ,, - ;- 
He in my ſonne, yea, and therein my ſhame :. 


Yer from my dugs he dre not this der eit. 
Bey, Thicke way acl did diſlemble,Granam? | 


Dat, I F411 | 
Boy; . h what noiſe is thite Enter the 
Oh who ſhall hind meto walc and weepe? Cr. 
To chide m fo rorment my ſelfe? 
Ve ioine with blacke deſpaire againſt my ſoule, 
And tom ſelfe become an enemic. 


Dat, Wh t meanes this ſceane pf rule impatience? , 
_- Lende mact of tragicke violence. 


And 
And 


1. | 


— ———ẽ— —— —¼— — 


Your widowes dolours likewiſc be vnwept. 


_ * y | = ; 
of Richard the third. 
Edward, my Lord, your ſonne our King is dead. 
Why grow the — the roote is witherd? 
Why wither not the leaues,the ſap being gone: 
If you will liue, lame nt if lice briefe n+. 44 
That our ſwift winged ſoules,may catch the Kings. ky 
Or —_ obedient 2 © 
To his new kingdome o | : Lo 
Der. Ah ſomuchintercſt haue ] ia thy ſorrow, w 


malignant & 
Which greeues mewhenl ſee my ſhame in hun-. 
Thou art a widowe, yet thouarta mother,t 
And haſt the comfort of thy children left cheer , _ 
But death hath ſaateht my children from mine arma. 
And pluckt two crutches from my feeble limmes, 


| Fdward and Clarence, Oh what cnuſe haue 


Then, being but moity of my gricke, _ 
ens plants and drowne thy cries? ” 
Bey. Good Aunt, you wept notfor our fathers death, 


How can we aid you with our kindreds teares? 


Gerl. Our ſatherleſſe diſtreſſe was left vnmoand, 


I am not barren to bring forth laments, 

All ſptings reduce their currents to minecies, 

That I being gouernd by the watry mo, 5 

May ſend fooith plenteous teares to drowne the word: 

Oh for my husband, ſor my eyre Lo. Edward. | 
Ambe. Oh for our father,foc our deare Lo; Clarence, | 


Qs. Giue me no helpe in lamemation, 


Dat. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence. 
Qs. What ſtay had I but Edward, and he is gone? 
A. What ſtay had we hut Clarence, and he is gonet | ._ 
Dar. r eee: ye 
autre, i 
= Abe, 


Qs. . 


— 
8 


Noi cheare each other, in each others loue: 


The- ra 


Ali. Was euer 
D.. Was euer mother had a dearer loſſe? 
Alas, am the mother ofrheſe mones, - 
T heir woes arc parceld mine are general: 
She for Edward \ d ſo do li: 
I for a Clarence weepe,ſo doch not he: 
T heſe babes tor Clarence weepe, and ſo do I: 
Y for an Edward weepe, and ſo do they. 
Alus, you three on me threefold diſtreſt, 
Proue all your tears, am your forrowes nurſe, 
And I will pamper it with lamentations. Ever Gero 
4 A. Madame hee comlort, all of vs haue cauſe, -with others, 
To walle the dimining of our ſhining ſtatre: 
But none can cure their harmes by wailing them, 
Madune my mother, I dd erie wou ntercie, 
I did not ſee your Yen my nee 
I craue y our bel A2. | 

Du,' God bleſle thee and p meekenes i in ty 11 
Loue,chariere;obedience,and true dutie. 

Glo, Amen, and male me die a Pede — . 
Thats the butt end of my mother 
I maruell v hy —— — | 

Buck. You cloudy princes, and hart ſorrowing 8 pere 
That beare this muenall hemme load of moane, 


Thoy3h wee haue ſpent our hatueſt for this King, | 
We are to reape the harueſt of his forine: 
The broken rancour of yourhighſivolne hearts, 
But lately ſphated, knit, and ioynde together, 
Muſt greatly be pi ern d chen nit and kept. 
Me ſeemerhgoad that with ſome little traine, 
Forthwith fror Ludlow rbe yong Prince be fetches - 
Hither to London, to be crownd out R 
5 Then be it ſo, and do we to 
eee Cn 
M and yon ther 
To g ue your cenltjresir finelle.' 
Ai. Withall our c hearts. * 2 — pcbegagay Glo, Buck, 


ne, 


Buck 


of Rithand hedird. 


Buck, M Liner * 


For Gods cake let not vsewo be : 
For by the way Ile ſort octaſion, 
As index to the ſtorie we lately talke | 


To part the Qugenesp 


G. Myotherſe 
My Oracle,my Mer eee 


Inte a child villgo b 


y thy direction: 
Towards Ludlow be OA 


hs, 


— — 
I Cit, Neig wellmet,w — 
2 I promiſe vou, i ſcarcely know 

1 Heare you the newes abroad? 

2 Ii that the Kingisdead.. .. 

I Badnewes birlad yſeldowe compethe 
I feare, 1 n at 

3 Cit, Good morraw-neighbours. cal 
Doth this newes hold of rr 
1 It doch. 3 e 


I No, no, by bis ſomna ſhal 
3 Wo to 9 l ee 


2 In him there is a ho 
That in his nonage .counla}t vader N 
And in his full and ri 
No doubt ſhall then, and till then gouei 
1 Soſtogdthe ſtate hen Hay he 
Was crownd at Paris, Hut at xianoneths 
3 Stood the ſtate ſo?no good my: 3 3 
For then this land was ſamouſly enticht 
With pollitike Bar ccunſell. a the 855 
Had yertuous Vnckles to proteſt his grac 
2 So hach ehm, both by the father — 5 
* Better ia were they All came by the father, 
Or by the father there were none at all: 
Fur emulation no, who ſhall be neareſt:  - 
Which touch vs all too neare af Gad preuent ppc. 
Oh full of danger is tha Duleneſ Glacelter, 


— ? fl. 


181 


1 1 | a ; | 


22001 tt 


Aud the e » wits 


—— 
. 


e 


a. 


Tha ſickly land might ſolace as before. 


At ſtoniſtratford will they 
To morro or next day 


Hath almoſt ouertane him in 


My vnckle Riuers talkt how I did grow 
More then ee Iquothmy Vnckle Gloceſter, 


Small her 


| N 8 
g | | | 
- 
| BE | 


I ragedie | 
And 1 


berulde, and not do rule, 


2 e feare —.— Zr 
3 When cloudes e men put on their cloakes; 
1 — — 2 — 5 
When the ſunne — ornights 5 
Varimel ſtormes, — +0" vongl 1 
All may be well; burifGodſerticfo, 


Tis more then we deſerue or I expect. 
I Truche the ſoules ei wess. 


Yee cannot almoſt reaſon with a man 
That lookesnothemily,and full of feare. | 

3 Before the times of change, ſtill is it ſo 
By a r | 


ThE t 


4. —— alto Cod : whither ext 
2 We ue ſent forto the Juſtice. S 
3 Andſv ws I. Ile beare you company. Eren 


Enter Cordinall,Dutebe: of reer. hene Ten 
Cer, Laſt night Fheare they lay GOES, 


ein 


Dar. TD 
I hope he is much growen ſince laſt I ſaw hum. 
Qs. elbe + = 145 rn! 


ak it ſo. 


to Ne. 
30 ſit * 


Ter. I mother, but I would 
Dur. Why my yong Coen it u 
Ter. Grandam, one night as we 


grace, great weedes gr es 
And ſince me chinkes] would not — ba 


Becauſe ſweete flowers are ſlowe, and weedes make haſte. 
Dat. Good faith, good faith. the ſaying did not bold. 
In him that did obiet᷑t the ſame to thee : 

He was the wretchedſt thing when he was young, 


S 


— — _ 


of Richard he third. 


So ms a growing. and ſo leiſurely, 
t 


Thati his were a true rule, he ſhoule be gracious, | 


Cr. Why Madame, ſo no doubt he is. 
Pat, Ihe ſo too. but yet let methers doubt. 


pe 
Ter. Now by my woth it! e .. 
| I could haue gi Jen a. V.nckles grace affour, 


That ſhould haue neerer toucht his gro ch mien he =” = 
Da. 2 TN (pray. pt av * | 
Ter. Maniet my e = 

That he could ę . cok 4] 


T was full two yeares ere I could get a 
Granam this would haue beene a pretie 

ay thee pretie Yorke who told thee be 
Tor. — his nurſe. 


Dat. I 
De. Why ſhe was dead ere chou wert 
Ter. If wwere aer bor cannot ll ho 


"Bw. 2 VT Gn T have 
Why,or what theſe — mitted, 


Is all vnkaowne to 
Qs. We 
The ty ger now hath 


| 
| 
' 
Inſulting — ba, ,. 
Wee nb: Bets | 


S #% : 


Th Tra gedie 
I ſce as wy map one af all. bo 
: Dat; ed an uer wran es, 
How many of you reads: me eie gong 
My husband loſt his life to get the crowne, 
A kin vpand downe my ſonnes were toll, 
For me to ioy and w their gaine and joſſe, 
And being ſeared, and domeſſilce broiles 
Cleane N themſe lues the conquerours, 
Mate warte vpon themſelues hood agairſt blood. 
Selfe againſt ſelſe, 0 prepoſterous 
And frantike outrage,endethy damned ſpleene, | 
Or let me diets l ec ontdeath no more. +I Ef 
Qs! Cone, come, m my boy Wie will w anus | 


Dae. Ile oalong you," | | 
__ 


For my part, ie ef gne vnte 
The (ca keepe and ſo beti 
A Well Iteddir Jenn anda f 
' "Come rode l Een 
b Trim 

ce e 
Buc, Welcome foe 


ro -_—— 


G. Wako deve Oof 
They wearic viy hath made 
kerle me. 


lo. Sweetc 2 vat 


vertve of your yeeres, 
Hat Faro hate reds deen: __ 
Nor more can y ou di in 5250 am. 0 nel 
Then of hus pu zrd f TINO © 
Seldome or T iampth 47 
Thoſe Vncles u ines 956k Wat _ ore, 1 
Lou Grace attended to thłi | ono! 


ar at (1G 


Ga toms.” 
P mb 


But lookt not on the 
Oed 80 * 


ce 


Pri. God 
Enter Lord Mar 


L.. A. God bleſſe your grace, with health and happy daics. | 


Prin. Ithanke you good my Land thanks youall: 


] thought my mother, and my brother Yorke - 
Would long ere this haue met vs on the way: 


Fie, what a Ke i. pts; r 
To tell vs whether they will come or no. (Enter L. Hat. 


Buck, And in good time, here comes the ſw eating Lord. 


Pri. Welcome my Lord: what will our mother come? 
Haf!. On what occaſion, God he knowes,not I: 
The Qavenayear nowinr eee ee ther Yorke 

* 


Haue taken ſanctuarie: The tender Prince _ 
Would fame haue come with me. to meeie yqur Grace, 
But by his mother was perſoice withh eld. 
| Buc. Fie, what an indirect and peewſh courſe 


Is this of hers? Lo. Cardinal, will your grace 
Perſwade the Queens to ſend the Duke of Yorks | 
Vnto his princely brother preſently? . wel ohh 
If ſhe denie, Lo. Hallam ao ahh im, 1205 2 
And from her iealous armes plucke him perforce- | 

Car. My Lo: of Buckingham, if my weakeoratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of Yorke, - . 
Anon expect him here: butifſh: be obdurate _ 
To milde entreaties, God in heauen forbid | 
We ſhould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of bleſſed ſanctuarie, not for all this land, 

Would I be guiltie of ſo deepe a ſinne. bs 
Buc, Youaretoo (-nceleſſe obſtinate my Lo. 
Too ceremonious and traditionalls 

Weigh it but wich the groſſeneſſe of this age 


You breake not ſanctuatie in ſeazing him: 
The benefit thereof is alwaies 


anted 5 
To thoſe whaſe dealings haue onal the place, 
And thoſe who haue the wit to claime the place. 


. 


And therefore in mine W hauc ix. 


of Richard the third. 


keepe me from falle fendt, but they were none. 
Gle. . My Lord, the Maior of London comes to gteete you 


This Prince hach neither claimedir,nox deſeruedit, | 


Then 


a = N 
* 
«x > 4 - 


Thientaking lim ors that is ne 
. I 


Traps 


Prin. GredLerdomake lh 
Say Vnekle Gloſter/if orten 
Where ha 


Bur. He * gratt 
Which ſince 25 ne 
Pr. Is it 


Succeſſiuely — ru 0 
Bac. 1 


3 | 
Euen to the general er 


ii day 
Gle. So wiſe, ſo 70 
= DOR jou kles * N 

y wit charaBters fam lnes beg 
ike the formall viceiniquitic "IT 
I veal on | 


| - enrich 
His wit ſet do to make. Sy 
— of 


— beam, Load r 
nee nd vrt ul4 
Or die a ſouldier as I liude a Kinn- 
ene en 
Buer young K,. 
Buc. Now 
Pri, Rich. of Yorke how 
Yor. Well mydread — 
Pri, I brother 0 an — ety 71 
Too late he died that mighit do kept. nie 
Which by his death hath loſt: ty a3 YT 
Glo. Hon @acvourCoulengoble. ofForket- 51 
T or, Ic | | \ % 
Lou ſaid that I 
The Prince n be 


een TY 'q 
Tf 21US 0 
* 0/1 0 


[> 440A 
44 


„ * 


= 3 


— .mgd_ 
Fr bana my wenpon in 


pee, 
4 1 2 . ard © 1 
to 12; 3 


5H ble 705 


Glo, W 
Ter. Iwouldahat 


2 1 
| Vadleyoa grace! 


n 


So cunning and ſo young — 


My Granam cher Fl he was wards 


To make Willam Ls: Hall nob ale, 


Tor. ne eee eee 
Vnckle, my brother mockes both you and me, 
Becauſe thatl amlitle hke an ape, 

Hethinkes 3 meony — — 

Bue. Wit a ſharpe prouided wit ons 
To mittigate the ſcorne he giues his Vackles 
He preteſy and aptly taunts himſelfe, 


Glo. My fo: wilt p'cale you paſſe alon 
My ſelfe a ood Couſen 22 
Will to your „ to entreate of her, 

To meete you at the Tower, and welcome you. 
Yor. What will you go vnto the tower my Lo? 
Prin, My Lo: protector will haue it ſo. 
Ter. I — ſleepe in quiet at tho tower. 
Glo. Why, what ſhould ou ond 
Yor. Mary my Vnckle 3 ghoſts 
Prin, I feare no Vnckles dead. 
Gi. Nor none that liue, I hope. 
Pris. Andif they lue, hope I need not feate. 
But come my L: witha heauie heart 
Thinkingon them, go vnto the tower. 

xewn Pri. Ter. Haſs. Dorſmaner, Rich. Bac. 

Zur, Thinke youmy Lo: this litle prating Y orke, 
Was not incenſed by his ſubtile mother, 

To taunt and ſcorne you biiouſly } 

Gl. No doubt, no doubt, Ohtis a — boy, 
Bold. quicke, in . 

He is all the the top to toe. 
Zac. Well let them zeſt: Come hither Catesby, 
copely ta effect what we intend, 
As cloſely to downs ore 


the way: 
matter 
ons minde, 


| 


i dfehi m, 


ofRichard the third. 


Cat He for his fathers fake ſoloues the Prince, i 

That he will not be wonne to ouglit againſt him, 

Bucks r ebe e eee erke 
2 He will do all in allas Haſtings doth 
Bac, Well then no more but this: 
Go gentle Cateaby, and as it were a fatre off, 
Sound thou Lo: — affected 
Vnto our purpoſe, ifhe be willing, 
Encourage him, and ſhew him all our reaſons: 

If he be ſeaden, icie, cold vmwilling. 

Be thou ſo too: and ſo breake off your talke, 
And giue vs notice of his inclination: 
For we to morrow hold deuided counſels, 
Whercin thy ſclfe ſhalthighly beemploied. 

G. Commend meto William, tell him Catesby, 
His auncient knot aduerſaties 
To morrow are let bloud at Pomfrer Caſtle; . 
And bid my friend forioy ofthis god newes, 

Giue Miſtreſſe Shore, one gentle kiſſe the more. 

Bur. Good e this buſineſſe ſoundly. . 

Cat. My withall the heed I may. 

Gl. Shall weheare fromyou Cataby ere wo ſleepe 22 

— ſhall youfindows both: . 

lo. vs 

Bac. Now my To wk ſhall we do, if we perceiue-. | 
William Lo: will not y eeldtoour ot: 

Cle. Chop off his-h *. do, 
And looke when I am King, claime thou of me 
The Earledome of Hereford, and the moueables, . 
| Whercofthe King my brother ſtood poſſeſt. . 

Vuc. Ile claimerhat at our graces hangs: | 

C. And locke to haue it y eelded with villiagnelſes- 
— 74 —— — 2 | 
Ve ma our complots in orme. 8 

2 meſſenger to Lo: e 


at the doret· 
A. 4 mellngecamth Lo: Snake uff, 


he Tragodie: 


Hall W „Aae . . 
CMeſ. Vriouthe robe of foure:: 7 "0 7 
| 2 Cannot thy maiſter fletpe the tedious ao 
Meß. Soirſhould ſeeme by that I hone Gay I 0 
Firſt he commends him to hut noble Lord AY 
Haſt. And then. Aſi, And thenhe (ends ma word, - © 
He dreamt to night the bearehad raſtehis helme: 
Beſides, he ſaies there are. t. councels held, 
And that maybe determined at the one, 
Which may make you and him to rewe at the other, 
Therefore he ſends to no y out e ps 3 
If preſently you will take hovſe with lum, 
And with bara into the North, 
To ſhun the dan er at his ſoule diuines, | 
Haff. Go fell Dee vnto thy qr 
Bid him not feare the ſeparated er xx 
His honour and iiy ſelte are at the one, 
And at the others my ſeruant Caresby: 1 
Where nothing can rockedrhatcoucherh v. 
Whercof Iſhill not haue intelligence. 
Tel him his feates are ſhallow,wancing Adee © 
And for his dreames, l e and CARY 
To truſt the mocker of vnquiet ſlumber, | „T 
To ſlie che hoarey before tho beare piu ſues vs. 
Were toineenſe the boare to follow] vs, : ,:v 25 
And mute pur ſilte where he nid — . 
Go bidthy wi Net riſe and come tomd, 6 0 1 ö 
And we will both e toweng s- 1-2 ad 
Where heſhallſee are will vievs day. | 
Meſ, My gratious Lo: Ile tell bim what you fy, Enter 
Cat, Manly good morrowes to ((«cerby. 
Haſh. Good-monow Catesby,you bee A 
What newes What Newes, in mir our tomeriqg ſtate i „ 0 
Cut. e- Hors e e 
And I beleeue it will neuer ſtand vpright, 
T8 Richard weare the garland cht Reale. 
Hon: weare the 


— 
9 Fame; & ti eee 
Haft, 


of Richard the dhird. 


Hu. Ile haue this cromnecf mine,cut from my ſhoulders | 
Ere I will ſee thecrowne ſofoule milplaſtez;.. 1 | 
But a thau poet c An doth aime at I 1 
(Car, rene eee forward 
V pan his party for the gaine thereof, 5 
And thereupon he ſends You this good acwel, . | 


That this ſame very day, your enemies, 
The kindred of the Queene mult die at Pomfres 


Heſt. Indeed Iam no mourner fos thatigewcs,. 

Becauſe they haue bene ſtill mine enemies: 

But that Ile giue my voice onRichards fide, 

To barre my maiſters heires in true diſcent, 

God knowes I will not . eee he 
(at. God keepe your Lordihipin that gratiousminde: - 
Hap. But I Hall lag at this a — — hence, 

That they who brought me in my Maiſters hate, | 

] live to looke vpon their tragedic.;. | 

Itell thee Caresby. Car, What my Lord?-- 

Heſft. Ere a fonmigin n | 

Ile ſend ſome packing. that yer thinke not on it. 

Cat. Tis a vile thiag io die my gratious . 


When men are vnptepatd, and — not ſor it. 
With Riuers, Vaughan, Gray, and ſo twill doo 
Wich ſome men elle, ho thinke thetmſelues as ſafe 
To Princely Richard, and to'Buckinghass. . 
Cat, The Princes both mike highaccount 85 of vou, 
Haft. 1 know they daran Ihaue e 
-11:: Enter Lat Stanger. 
Feare youthe boate and go ſo vnproyided? 
Stax. M Lo: good mortow: good morrow Caraby: | 
I do not hies thiſeſeucrall councels I. . | 
Haft. My Los L holde my life as deareas you dy. ours. 


Heſt. O Monſtrous, monſtrauz,and ſo falls it out 
As thou,andLwtio as thouknoweftate deare 
For they account his head. 
t L. eee, mant - 
You nay ieſt on: the holy roode. . 
E t-2 * | 


— —om— — _—_——— — 
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Pray God, I ſay, I d 
But come my Lo: ſhall we to the rower? - 


| Your honour hath no ſheiuing worke in hand. 


— 


he Tragedie 


Was it more pretions to me then it is now: 

Thinke you, but that I kno our ſtate ſecure, 

I would beſo trumpham as I am? | 
Stan, The Lords at Pomfret when they rode from London, 


Were iocund, and ſuppoſde their ſtates was ſure, 
And they indeed had no cauſe to miltruſt : 

But yet you ſee how ſoone the day ouercaſt, 
This ſodaine ſcab of rancour I miſdoubt, 

a needleſſe coward: 


 Haff, Igo: but ſtay, heate you not the newes, 

This day thoſe men you tallct of, are beheaded. 795 
Sta. They for their truth might bettet weare their heads. 

Then ſome that haue accuſde - 6 wears their hat, · 

But come my Lo! let vs away. Enter Haſt.s Purſiuant. 


Haſt. Go you before, lle fol o preſently. 


Haft, Well met Haſtings;how goes the world with thee? 


* 


Pur. The better that it pleaſe your Lo: to aske. 

Haſt. I tell thee fellow tis better with me now, 
Then when I met thee laſt where now we mecte: 
Then was Igoing priſoner to the Tower, 
By the * of the Queenes allies: 
But now I tellthee (keepe it to thy ſelfe) 
This day thoſe enemies are put to death, 


And l in better ſtate then euer I was. 


Par. God hold it to your honors good contetn. 
Haſt.Gramercy Haſtings, hold ſpend thou that: He gives =» 
Pur. God ſaue your Lordſhip, (bus bus purſe. 


Haß. What ſir lohn 2 are well met, (Enter a Prieft. 
I am beholding to you for your laſt daies exerciſe: 


ſabaoth, and I will content you. He wh. 

Ester Buchen glam. . (inhueare. 
Bac. How now Lo: Chambetlaine, what talking with a 

Vour friends at Pomfrerthey do need the pricſt (ptieſt, 


Come the next 


Halt. Good faith and when I met this holy man, - - 


Thoſe men you talke of came into my minde: - 
What, go you to the tower my Lord? 


4 


"a Rickard the third.” 


B«c. I do, but long I ſhall not ſtay, 


I ſhall returne before yourLordſhip thence. / . 
 Haſt. Ti like enough, for I ſtay dinner there. 
Bue. And ſuppertoo,a thouknoweſt it not: 

Come ſhall e go 2 2 Feen, 


Ester Sir Ricbar Rethiffe with the Lord Riwers, 
Gray ud Dung ban, prijencrs. 
Ratl. Come being forth the priſoners. 1 
Ei. Sir Richard Ratliffe let me tell thee this: 
To day ſhalt thou hehold a ſubiect die, 
For truth, for duty, ind for loyaltie. 


Gray. God keepe\the Prince from at the packe of you: 


A _ youare of damned bloudſuckers, 

Kia. O Pomfrer, Pomfrer, Oh thou bloudie priſon, 
Fatall and dominious to noble peeres. 
Within the guilry cloſure of thy walls 
Richard the ſecond here was hackt to deathi 
And for more ſlaunder to thy diſmall ſoule, 
We giue thee vp our gui elle blouds rodrinke. 

Gray, Now Margarets curſe is falne vpon our heads + + 
For ſtanding wigs on Richard ſtabd her ſonne: 

Rin. Then curſt ſhe Haſtings,ther'curſt ſhe Packing: 
Then curſt ſhe Richard. Oh remeniber God. 
To heate het praiers for them as no ſbr ys, * 

And for my ſilt er, and her princely ſonne:: 
Be ſatiſfied deare God with our ttue bliouds, 5 
Which as thou knowelt uſt be ſpite. LE PERL 

Kat, Come, come, di c ——— ir | 

Riu. Come Gray, come F vs allaabrace a 
And take our leaue vntill we meete in heauen. Ent, 

Euter the Lardsto Cuumcell. 11 

1 My Lords, ag 0act ehecauſs why et mee 14 
etermine of the coronation: 

10 Gods name ſay, when is this toya 
Buc, Are all things futing for a toyall time? 
Dar. It is, and wants but — | 

Rin, To morrow then, I gueſſe a ha 

Duc. Who knowes the "0 


mr hercin? 
Whe 


* 
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L 


Whois moſt inward with the noble Duke? | 

Bi, Why you my Lo: methinkesyou ſhould ſooneſt know 
Buc. Who I my Lo? we know each others faces: (hu mind 
But for our harts, he knowes no more of mine, 


Then of yours: nor I no more of hu, then you of mine: 


- 


f 
n 
* 
£ 


Lo: Haſtings,you and he are neere in loue. 
Haſt. I thanke his Grace, I knowhe loues me well; 
But tot his purpoſe in the coronation: | 
I haue end him, por he deliverd 
His Graces pleaſure any way therein; 
But you my noble Lot may name the time, 
And in the Dukes behalfe, Ile giue my voice, 

Which I preſume lie will take in gentle part. 
Biſt. Now in good time here comes the Duke himſelſe. 
Glo, My noble k. and Coſens all, good morrow, (Ex. Glo. 
I haue bene long a ſleepet, but now I hope 

My abſence doth neglect no great deſignes, 
Which by my pre ſe ce night haue hene concluded. 
Bac. Had not youcome vpon your kew my Lo: 


: William N Haſtings had now pronounſt your pare: 1 


I meane your voice for crowning of tae King. 

Cle. Then my L. Haſlings no man might be bolder, 
His Lordſhip knowes me well,and loues me well. 6 
Hf. Ithanke your Grace. 5 

Glo, My L. of Elie, Biſs. My Lo: | | 
Glo. When I was laſt in Holborne, 6+] 
Iſa good [trawberrics in your garden thete, 
I ds heſeech you ſend for ſome of them. | 
B. I'gamy Lord, 145 
Gp. Coſen Buckingham, a word with you: : 
Catesby hath l ; dagen elle, 
And findesthazeſty Gentleman ſo hot, 
As he will looſe his head ere gine conſent. 
His Maiſters ſonne as worſtupfull he termes it, 
Shall looſe the rayalty of Englands throane. 
Buc, Withdraw you hence my L- Ile follow you. Ex. OI. 
Dar, We haue not yet ſet downe this day of triumph, 
To morrow in mine opinion is too ſoone: K 


of Richard the third. 


For I my ſelfe am not ſo well provided, 
As elſe I would be, were the day prolonged. ' 


By. Where is my L. protector, I hane ſent for theſe ſtrawbe-. 


Eater. J. . 
of Ely, | 


> 


Hi. His Grace lookes cheerſully and ſmooth to day, (ries, 
Theres ſome conceit or other likes him well,” „ 
When he doth bid good morrow wirh ſuch a ſpirit, , + 


Oo 


I thinke there is neuer a man in chriſtendome, | 
That can lefler hide his loue or hate then lie: 
For by his face ſtraighe ſhall you know his heart. " 


Dar. What of his heart perceiue 
By any lke!ilood he ſhewedto a 


u in his fac e, 


Haſft. Mary, that with no man here bels offended, 
For if he were, he would haue ſhewen it in his face. 
Dar. I pray God he he not, I ſay, ' Enter Gls, 


Ci. Ipray vou all, what do theydeſerue + 


Tut do conſpite my death with dmelliſn plots, | 


Ol damned wichcraft,and that haue pred 
V pon my bodie with their helliſſ ty 


# Þ 


- 


Hal. The tender loue | beare your grace my Los 7 


Makes me moſt forward in this noble 
To doome the offenders whatſoouer they be: 
I fay my Lord they haue deſerued dench. 


eſence, 


Gl. Then be yoùr eies the wiieſſe of chi ill, 
Sec how Iam bewircht, behold mine amm 


Is like a blaſted ſapling withered vp. 


This is that Edwards wiſe, that monſtrous had, * 


Conſorted with that harlot ſtrumper Shore, 


That by their witchcrafts thus haue marked me. 
Haft. If they haue done this thing my gratious Lo: 
Glo, If, thou protector of this damned ſtrumpet, 


Telſt thou me of iffes? thou art a traitor. 


Off with his head, Now by Saint Paule, 


] wiltnot dine today I (weare, 


VntillI ſee the ſame, ſome ſes it done: 
The eſt that loue me, come and follow me. 


Ha. Wo wo for 
For I too fond might — preuented this: 


"2 6 


— 


r n 


Stanley did dreame the boare did race his helme, 


$& 


ll 
| 


Exeant,,nane 


t a whit for me: Catavith He, - 


\ 
- 


* 


Three times to day,my footecloth horſe did ſtumble, 
And ſtartled when he lookt vpon the tower, 
As loth to beare me to the ſlaughterhouſe, 
Oh, now I want the Prieſt that ſpake to me, 
I now repent I teld the Purſuant, 
As twere triumphing at mine enemies: 
How they at Pomfret bloudily were butcherd, 
And I my ſelſe ſecure in grace and fauuour: 
Oh Margaret, Margaret: now thy heauie curſe, 
Is lighted on poore Haſtings wretched head. 
Cat. Diſpatch my Lo: the Duke would be at dinner: 
Make a ſhort ſhrift, he longs to ſee your head. 
Haſt. O momentary ſtate of worldly men, 
Which we more hunt for, then the grace of heauen: 
Who buildes his hopes in aire of your faire lookes, 
Liues like a drunken ſayler on a maſt, 
Readie with euery nod to tumble downe 
Into the fatal] bowels of the deepe. 
Come leade me to the blocke, beare him my head, 
They (mile at me, that ſhortlyſhalbe dead. Exeunt. 
Enter Dukes of Glaſttr nd Buchen ham in armor. 
Glo. Come Coſen, canſt thou quake and change thy colour? 
Murther thy breath in middle of a word, 43 
And then begin againe and ſtop againe, 
As it thou wert ciliravghe and mad with terror. 
Buc. Tut feare not me. + 
I can counterfait the deepe Tragedian, 
Spealke, and looke backe, and prie on cuery ſide: 
Intending deepe ſuſpition, gaſtly lookes 
Are at my ſeruice e miles, 
And both are ready in their offices 
To grace my ſtratagems. Enter Mam. 
Glo. Here comes the Maior. 5 
Bac. Let me alone to entertaine lum. Lo: Mai. 
Glo, Looke to the drawbridge there. | 
Buc, The reaſon we haue ſent for you, 
e. Catesby ouerlooke the walls. 


of Richard the tif 


rd. 
Buck, Harlce, L heare a drumme. 0 | 
Gle. Looke backe, defend thee, here are enemies. 
Jar. God and our innocencie defend vs. Ster Cute by 
Glo. O, O, be quiet, iris Catesby. wil Haft. boa. 
Cat. Here is the head of that ignoble craitorrr, 
The daungerous and vnſuſpected H ingz. ene, 
Glo. Sodeare I lou d the man, that I mult weeper | 
I tooke him for the plaineſt harmeleſſe man, 
Thar breathed vpon this earths Chriſtian, 
Looke ye my Lo: Maior. 
M lade him my booke, wherein my ſoule recorded, 
Ihe hiſtory of all her ſecret thouglits: 
So ſmoothe he daubd his vice with ſhew of vertue, 
That his apparant open guilt omitted: 
I meane his couerſation with Shores wife, | 
He laid from all attainder ofſuſpect. (traitor 
Back, Well well, he was the couertſt ſhelrred 
That euer liu'd ,wold you haue imagined, 
Or almoſt beleeue, wert not by great preſeruatiõ 
We liue to tell it you? The ſubriletraicor 
Had this day plotted in the councell houſe, 
To murder me, and my good Lord of Gloceſter, 
A1aior, What; had he fo? | 
Glo, What thinke yourreare Turks or Infidels, . 
Or that we would againſt the forme of lawe, 
Proceed thus raſhiy to the villaines death, 
But that the extreame perill of thecaſe, 
The peace of Fngland, and our perlons ſafety 
Inforſt vʒ to this execution? 
A1a. Now faire befal * deſerued his death, 
And you my good Lo: both, haue well proceeded 
To warne falſe traitours from the like attempee s 
I neuer lookt for better at his hands +. 
After he once fell in with Miſtreſſe Shore, 15 
Dat. Vet had not we determined he ſhould die,. 
Vntill your Lordſhip came to ſee his death, 
Whicltnow the agg haſte ans e656 1 2 
Some 8 > 8 Becauſs 


A 
| 
| 


Miſconſter 


he Tragediee 


o 


Becauſe my Lord,we would haue bad you beard 
The traiter ſpeake,and timeroully couſeſſ * ... 
—— the _ emen +. J. u 
t you might well haue Ggnified the ſame 

Vneo the Citizens, who happily may. 
vs in him, and wayle his death. 
Aa. But my good Lord, your graces word ſhali ſerue 
As well as I had ſeene or heard him ſpeske, 
And doubt you notgight noble Princes both, 
But Ile acquait your dutious citizens, 
Wich all your iuſt p:occedings in this cauſe. 

Gio. And to that end we witht your Lordſhip here, 


To auoide the carping cenſures of the World. 


Bac, But ſince you come too late of our intents, 
Vet witnelle what we did intend, and fo my Lord adue. 
6. Aſter, aſter, coſen Buckingham. Exit Aiuor. 
The Maior towards Guildhall hies hin in all poſt. 
There at your meeiſt aduantage of the time, 8 
Inferre the baſtardy of Edwards children: 
Tell them how Edward put to death a Citcizen, 


Onely for ſaying he would make his ſonne 


Heire p the Crone, meaning (inderd) his houſe, 
Whicfby the ſigne thereof was termed ſo- 
Moreouer, urge his hatefull lucuie, 

And beſtiall appetite in change of luſt, 
Which ſtretched to their ſeruants, daughters, wiuet, 
Euen where his luſtfull eve, or ſauage heart 


Without controll liſted to make his prey: 
Nay for a neede thus ſarre, come necie my perſon, 


Tell them, pen that my mother went with childe 
Of that vnſatiate Ed ward, noble Yorke, 
n warres in France, 
Found., that the iſſue was not his begot, 

Which well e in his lineaments, 
Being nothing like the noble Duke my father: 
But touch this ſparingly as it were farte off. 
Becauſe youknow, wy Cord: my mother lea. 


But, 


8 5 n 
of Richard the thi rd. 
Buc. Feare ear hich play the Orator, .- 
As if the golden fee for which I JO tit Bs ae 
Wang 2 5 wt 5 bo 
lo ou thriue we to ca. 

5 5 ſhall finde me — 21 
Wich reuerend fathers and one we + I LEY 
uc. About three SHY CHAS GE 195. RI 
What newes Guildhall affordeth, and ſo my Lord 8 

G. Now will I in to take ſome prvicordes,. Exit Be. 
To draw the brats of Clarence out of fight, | 
And to giue noticethat no manex of perſon 1 „ 
At any dme haue recourſe vnto the Princes. Exit. | 

Emer a Scrintyer mith ww bitherd; SEW 

This is tlie indictment ofthe. good jr} Phi Haſtings, | ; 
Which in a ſet hand fairely ts engroſſt. | WE E 
That it may be this day read ouer in Paule: . 
And maike how well the ſcquell;havgy togither,, 
Eleven houtes I ſpenitouH,õHe . 
For yeſternight by Catesby u it brought me, 


The preſident was full as longu· doo 
eee. 
——— 


Vntaynted, vnexamibed:bice,3 

Heres a good world the while. Win 5 

Thar ſees not this lpable deniced 

Vet whoſe ſo blinde but ſa yes he 8 

Bad is the world, and all ol cometo MM 

Wben ſuch bad dealing muſt volts. 

Enter Glaſter at one dure, Buck; 

- Glo, How now my Lord, what ſa & the RO 
Vac. Now bythe holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizens ate mumme, and ſpeake not a word. 
Gl, Toucht you the baſtardy of Edwards children? - | 
Buc. I did, with che infariate greedineſſe of his — 

His tyranay for trifles, his owne baſtardy,, . „ 

As r our 11 den 4 
eing the right Idea o ourf 

Both in ** x forme 2 
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Lid open all your victories in Scotland : 
Your n in war, wiſedome in peace: 
Vour bounty, vertue, faire humilitie: 
Indeede fer nothiog firting for the purpoſe 
Vntoucht or ſleightly handled in diſcourſe: 
And when mine oratorie gre to an end, 
I bid them that did loue their countries good, 
Crie,God ſaue Richard, Englands royall King. 

Glo, A, and did they ſo? 

Buc, No ſo God helpe me, 
But like dumbe ſtatues or breathing ſtones, 
Gazde each on other and looke dead! v pale: 
Which hen I ſaw, I reprchended them, 
Andaske the Maior what meant tlus wiltu!l ſi lencet 
His anſwete was, the people were not wont 
To be ſpoke to, but by the Recorder. 
Then he was vrgde to tell ny tale againe: 
Thus, ſaith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inſerd: 
But nothing ſpake in warratie from himſelte: 
When he had done, ſome followers of mine owne 
At the lower end of the hall, hu ld vp their caps, 
And ſome ten voices cned ¶ i ſaue _ 
Thanks louing Citizensand triends, quoch l, 
This generall applauſe and louing ſhoute, 
Argues = our wiſedomes and your loue to Richard: 


And ſo brake off and came away. 
Ge. What conglelle blocks were they, would they nor, 
Bac. No by ry tiothmy Lo: | (ipeake? 


Gle, Will not the Maior then, and his brethren come. 
Glo. The Maior is here at hand, and intend ſome feare, 
Be not ſpoken withall, but with mightie ſute: 3 
And looxeyouget a praier | booke in your hand, 
And ſtand betwixt two churchmen good my LI 
For on that ground Ile build a holy deſcant: 
Be not eaſie wonne to our re ſt: 


Play tlie maides part, ſay 
Cle. Feare not meu — pleade as well for them, 
No | 


Al can wy aye to hee lo JI ny ſelle, 


of Richard the third. 


No doubt weele bring it to a 
Buc. Jou ſhal ſee whe I — — von vpto the l r. 
Now my Lord Maior,I dance attendance here, 
I thinke the Duke will not be ſpoke withall. Enter Catesby, | 
Here comes his ſeruant: how now Catesby what (aies het 
(ateſ. My Lord. he doth intreate your grace 
To viſit him to morrow or next dav, 
He is within with two right reuerend fathers, 
Diuinely bent to meditation, 
And in no worldly ſute would he be mou d, 
To dra him from his holy exerciſe. 
Buc. Returne good — to thy Lord againe, 
Tell him my ſelfe,the Maior and Cittizens, 
In deepe deſigne; and matters of great moment, 
No leſſe importing then our generall good, 
Are come to haue ſome conterẽce with his 
Cateſ. Ile tell him what you ſay my Lord. 2 
Buc, A ha my Lord, this prince is not an Edwards 
He is not lullng ons leaud day bed, 
But on hrs knees at meditation: . 
Not dalyiug witha brace of Curtizans, 
But meditating wath two deepe Dunnes: 
Not ſleeping to ingroſle lus idle body, 
But praying to intich his watchfull foule. 
Happie were England, wou d this gracious prince 
Tale on himſelie the ſoueraigntie thercon, 
Bur (ure I feare we ſhall neuer winne him to it. 
Au. Marry God for bid his grace {hould{ay VS Nay. 
Buc. I ſeare he will, how nw Cn, En.Cateſ; 
Whet ſaies your Lord? 
Cate/. My L.he wonders to what nay 8 ou haue aſenbled 
Such u ade ot Cirens to ſpe ae with him, 
His grace not being warnd thereof before, 
My Lord he feares vou meane no good to bim. 
Bie. Soric Lam my noble Coterrfhould. 
Suſpect me that I meane no good to him. 
By heiuen I came in perteCt loue to lum, 


And ſo once more tetume audiell his grace: Et fon 
H When 
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d deuout religious men, 
Are at their beads, tis hard to draw them thence, 
So ſweet is zealous contemplation. 
Enter Rich with two Biſhops aloft, 
CAMaior. See where he ſtands betweene two clergie men. 


Buck, Tuo props of vertue for a Chriſtian Prince. 
To ſtay him from the fall of vanitie, 
Famous Plantagenct, moſt gratious Prince, 
Lend favourable eare+to mv requeſt, 
And pardon vs the interruption 
, Ofthy deuotion and riglu Chriſtianzeale. 
G. My Lord: there needs no ſuch apologie, 
I rather do beſeech you pardon me, 
Who earneſt in the feruice of any God, 
Neglect the viſitation of my friends, 
But leauing this, what is your graces pleaſure? 
Buc. Euen tliat I hope whichpleaſeth God aboue, 
And all good men of this vngouerned Ile. 
Glo, 1 do ſuſpect I haue done ſome offence, 
That ſeemes diſgracious in the Cities cies, 
And that you come to reprehend my ignorance, 
Zac. Louhaue my Lord, vould it pleaſe your grace 
At our entreaties to amend that fault. 
8. El e wherefore breath I in a Chriſtian land? 
Vue. Then knowit is your fault that you reſigne 
The ſupreame ſeat, the throne maieſticall, 
The ſceptted office of your aunceſtors, 
The tincall glorie of yourtoyall houſc, 
To cke corruption ofa blemiſht ſtocke: 
Whileſt in the mildneſſe of you ſleepie thouglits, 
Which here we waken to our countries god, 
This noble Ile doth want her proper limbes, 
8 
Of blind forgetful Ii 8 
E!... 
our gracious ſelfe to take on yon t ientic > 
0 


- 
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of Richard the third. 
Ot lowlie factor for anothers game: | 
But as ſucceſſively from blond to bloud, 
Your right of birth, your Empetie, your owue: 
For chis conſorted with _ tizens | 
Your very worſhipfull and louing friends, 
Andby thei vehement inſtigation, 
In this niſt ſure come I to mooue your grace. 
Gio. Ikno not whether to depart in ſilence, 
Or bitterly to ſpeake in your reptooſe, 


Heſt ficteth my degrec or your condition: 


| Your loue deſerues my thankes, but my deſert 

Vnmeritable ſhunnes your high requeſt, 

Firſt if all obſtacles were cutaway, 

And that my path were euen to the crowne, 

As my right reuenew and dew by birrh, 

Vet ſo much is my pouerty of ſpirit, 

So mightie and ſo many my defects, | 

As Ihad rather hide me from my greatneſſe, 

Beeing a Barke to 1 

Then in my greatneſſecouet to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory ſmotherd: 

Bur God be thanked theres no need of me, 

And much I need to helpe you if need were, 

The royall rree hath leit vs royall frute, 

Which mellowed by the ſtealing houres of time, 

Will well become the ſeate of maieſtie, 

And make no doubt vs happie by his raigne, 

On hun I lay what you would lay on me: 

The right and fortune of his happie ſtars, 

Which God defend that I ſhuld wiring from him. 

Bac. My lord, this argues cõſcience in your gracey 
But the reſpects thereof are nice and triwa)l, 

All circumſtances well conſideredd: 

Vou ſay, that Edward is your brothers ſonne, 

So ſay we too, but not by Edwards wife, - 

For firſt he was contract to Lady Lacy, 

Your mother liues a witneſſe to that yowe, - 

And afterward by ſubſlitute * 


Nialepeendge 8 — 2 wi 


Seduc t the och and height of all bis orgs 
To baſe - —.— 
By her in his vnlaw full bebe gat. 


This Edward whom our manerstcrmethe prince 
Mare bitterly could I expoſtulate, by, 
_ = for reuerence to ſome aliue 
giue a ſparing limit to my to 
Then 5 5 Lord, take to — opal tale. 
This proffered benefit of digniti e:: 
If nut to bleſſe vs and the land withall, 
Net to dra out your royall ſtoce ß, 
From the corruptio agen. 4 
Vnto a lineall true derined cowfe.- 
Mai. Do good my Lord, your Ci icizens enten vou. 
* O make them ioyfull, grant their law full ſure. 
Cle. Alas, why w > ey thoſe n , 
I am vafit for ſtate nd di 
Ido beſeech you takei 
I cannot, nor I will | to you. 

Bac. If you eee eee : 
Lth to depoſe the child your brothers ſonne, 
As well we know your tenderneſſe of heart, 
And gentle kinde effe minate remorle, 
Which we haue noted in you to your kin, . 

And egallie indeed to all eſtate, 
Let whether you accept our ſute ox no, 
Your brothers ſonne {hall neuer . 
But we will e lome er the 


10 


Of Richard the third. 
Cue Call them ag lord, and acc heir us 
Aus. Do, good my r 
Gi Would — me to a world of care: 
5 Well eil themagaine,Lawnot madeof ſlones, 
But penetrable to your kinde intreates, 
Albeit againſt my conſcience and my ſoule. 
Coſen of — ou ſage —— men. 


Since you will — m 
To beare her burthen whether I will ot no, 
I muſt haue patience to indure the lode, 
But if blacke ſcandale or ſoule - fact reproach 
Attend the ſequell of your impolition, 
Your meere infotcement (hall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ſtaines thereof, 
For Cod he lnowes, and you — partly (ce, 
Hou farre I am from the deſire t 
Mau. God bleſſe your grace, we ſee ab will ay ite. 
Glo. Ia ſaying ſo, you ſhall bur ſay the truth. 
Bac. Theall — you with this — title: 
Long live Richard, Englands royall king. 
Ma. Amen. . 
Buo, Tomorrow will ie pleaſe you to be crown'd. 
Clo. Even when you will, ſince you will haue it ſo. 
Pac. To merrow then we will attend your grace, 
Glo, Come, let ys to our holy taske againe: 
Farewell good coſen, farwell gentle friends. 
Enter Queeve mother 'Ducheſe of Yorks Marques Dorſet, 4 
1 one dere,Ducheſſoof Gloſter at another doore. 
#, Who meets vs my neece Plantagener? 
Qs, Siſter well met, whether away ſo faſt? 
Ds. No farther then the Tower, and I gucile.: omi 
Vpon the like deuotion as your ſelues, l 
To gratulate the tender Princes there. 
Qu. Kind ſiſter thanks, weele enter all togither, Futer- 
Anon good time here che Liuesenant comes. mme 
utenant, pray You out leaue, | 
How fares the Princee wy ; 
22 eee yourleaue, 


4 
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The Tra gedie 


I may not ſuffer ou to viſi him, 
= kin hath ſtraightlie charged the contratie. 


he king? whie, whoſe that? 
= | crie you mercie, I meane the Lord protector. 
2», The Lord protect him from that Kinglie title: 
Hach he ſet bounds ber:yixc their louc and me: 
I am their mother, who ſhould keepe me from then)? 

I am their father, Mother, and will {ce them. 

Dmuob. Glo. Their aunt I ant in law, in loue their mother: 
hen feare not thew. lle beate thy blame, 

And take tliy office from * my perill. 

Lieu. ] doo beſeech your graces al to pardon me: 
I am bound by oath, I may not do it. Ester. L. Stanlie. 
Stan. Let me but meete you Ladies an howie hence, 

And lle ſalute your grace of Loi ke, as Mother: 

And reuerent e on, of two faire Queenes. 
Come Madam,you mult go with me to Weltminſter, 
There to be crowned Richards royall Queene. 

Qu. O cut my lace in ſunder, thæt my pont heart 

May haue ſome cop pe to beate, or elſe found, 

With this dead killing newes. 

Dor. Madame, haue comfort, ho fares your grace? 
Qu. O Dorſet, ſpeake not to me, get thee hence, 
Death and de ſtruction dogge thee at the ho cles, 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children, 
I chou wilt outſtrip death, go croſle the ſeas, 

And hue with Richinond, from the reach of hell, 
SGSo hie thee, lue the, from thus ſlaughter houſe, 
Leaſt thou increaſe the number of che dead, 
And make me die the thrall of Margarers cui ſſe, 
Nor mother, Wife, nor Englands counted Queene. 

Stau. Full of wiſe care is this your counſell [Madam 
Take all the ſwift aduantage ofthe time, 
You ſhall haue letters fromme to my ſonne, 
To mecte you on the way, and welcome you, 
Be not takentardie,by vnwiſe > 

Dach.Yor. O ill diſperſing w of miſeric, 
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of Richard the third. 


A Cocatrice haſt thou harche to the world, 
Whoſe vnauoided eie is murtherous. 
$:an, Come Madam, I in all haſte was ſent. 
Deb. And I in all ynwilli e will go, 
I would to God that the inc verge, 
Of golden mettall chat muſt round my browe, 
Were red hotte ſteele to ſeare me to the braine, 
Annointed let me be with deadly poiſon, 
And die, ere men can ſay, God ſaue the Queene. 
Qu. Alas poore ſoule, I enuie not the glorie, 
To feede my humer, wiſh thy ſelſe no harme. 
Ducb. Glo. No, when he that is my husband now, 
Came to me as I followed Henries courſe, 
When ſcarce the bloud was well waſht from his hands 
Which iſſued from my other angel husband, 
And that dead ſaint, which then, I weeping followed, 
Or hen I ſay, I lookt on Richards face, 
This was my wiſh, be thou quoth I accurſt, 
For making me ſo young. ſo olde a widow, 
And when thou wedſt, let ſorrow haunt thy bed, 
And be thy wife, if any be ſo madde, 
As miſerable by the death of thee, 
As thou haſt made me by my deare Lords death, 
Loe, euen I can repeateghis curſe againe, 
Euen in ſo ſhort a ſpace, my womans heart, 
Croſſelie grew captiue to his honie words, 
And prou d = wes of my owneſoulescurlſe, - 
Which euer ſince hath kepemy eyes fromſleepe, 
For neuer yet, one haute in his bed, 45 hrs 
Haue I enioyed the golden dew of fleepe, 
But haue bene wakes by his timerous dreamet, 
Beſides, he hates me far my fathet Warwick. 
And will ſhortly be ridof me. * 
Q. Alas poore ſoule, I pittie thy complaints. 
DT Glo. No more then —— ſoule I mourne for your 
2s. Farewell, thou wofull welcomer of glorje- . Ia 
Dwch.Glo, Adugpoore ſoule, thou takſt chy-teaue of it. 
Du. Ter. Go thou to Richmond, &᷑ good fortune muon: ; 


T1 l Trag edie | 


Co chouto Richard, and 20 ls garde thee; 
Go thou to ſanctuatie, good en paſſeſſe thee, 
I ro my graue where peace and reſt lie with me, 


Eightie odde yeares of ſorrow haue ſeene, 
And each houres ioy wrackt with a weeke of teene. | | 
£4 The Trumpets ſound,Enter Richard Crowned, Bucking. 
ham .Catesby with other Nobles. | 
Ring. Stand all apart. . Coſen of Buckingham, i 
Guue me thy hand: Here be aſcendeth 
Thus hugh by thy avice . the bene. 
And thy Falfütance is king Richard ſeated: 
But ſhaf we wearetheſe honours for a day? 
Or ſhall they laſt, and we reioice in them? 
Buc. Still live they,and for for cuer may they Liſt. 
King Ri. O Buckingham, now do play the touch, 
To trie if thou be curtant gold indeed: 
Loung Edward liues i thinke now what I would Gay, 
Buc. Say on my gratious Oueraigne. 
Aung. Why buckingham, I ſay I would be king. 
Buc. Why ſo you are my thric2 renowmed liege. 
King. Ha: am I king ? tis ſo, but Edward liues. 
2 True noble Prince. 
oO bitter confequence, 
That dward ſtil ſhould live true noble prince. 
Coſen, thou wert not wont to be ſodull: | 
Shall I be plaine ? I wiſh the baſtards dead, 
And I would haue it ſuddenly performde. 
What ſaiſt thou peake boden be breefe. 
= c. Vour grace may do your pleaſure. . 
King. Tut, tut, thou art all yce, thy kindneſſe freeſeth, 
Say, haue I thy conſent that they ſhall. die? . { 
Bac, Giue me ſome breath ſome little panſe = Oy 
Before l poſitiuelie ſpeake herein: 
Iwill reſolue your grace immedlatlie. 
Cateſ, The King's angrie, ſee. he bites the lip, 
Kmg. I will conuerſe with iron wnred fooles 
Atd vareſpeftine dies, none ate for ns 
Thatlookeinto me yith confderan cies? 
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of Richard thethird. 
Boy: high reaching Buckinzham gc ves circumſpect. 
Bey. My Lord, : 
Ku. Kasweſi chou nota whom corrupting gold 
Would a cloſe exploit of death. 
Boy, My blinded contented gentleman, 
Whole "Salt meanes match not his tie minde, 
Golde were as good as twentie Orators, 
And will no doubt tempt him toany thing. 
K Kong: What ts his name? 
. His name my Lord is Tirrell. l 
2 Navy call him hiker preſently, 
e deepe te uoluing wittie Buckingham, | 
No mere tal be —. ghbour to my counſell, 
Harh he ſo long held out with me vntirde 
And ſtops he now for breath? _ Emer Darhy.. 
How now, What newes with you? | 
Deb. My Lord, I heare the Marqueſle Dotſee „ 
Is * Wee in thoſe parts beyond the ſeas where he 
abides. 
Ring. Catesb x, cu. My Lord, 
Kino, Rumorit choad! 101 
That Anne my wife is ſicke and like to die, 
1 will take order for her keeping cloſe: 
Enquire me out ſome meane borne gemleman, 
Whom | will mari ie ſtraight to eee 
The boy is fobſtd I xe not him 
Looke Aa thou dreamſt: I ſay againe, giue our 
2 Anne my vole io ficke and Ir to die, | 
ut in. ſar i ſtands me much vpon £. 
To ny all hopes whoſe growth may damage me, 
I muſt be maxe 5 augh iert, 
Or elſe my "Km ingdowe ſtands on brittſe glaſfſe, 
Murherher brothers, and then marnichcr, + - 
way of gaine. but I amin 
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Terre fallog die duch nein this eye 5 Err 7 
Is thy name Turrell. | 
Ter, James Thitelland your r neſtoledien biel 
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King.” Art thou indeed? | 


Tir. Proue me my gracious ſoueraigne, 2 
King. Darſt thou reſolue to kill a friend of miner | - 
Tm. I my Lord, but I had rather kill two dec pe enemies. 
King, Why there thou haſt it two enemies; 


Foes to my reſt, and my ſweet ſleepes diſturbs, | 
Are tliey ii at Iwould haue theedeale vpon: 
Tirrel, l mcanc thoſe baſtards in the tower. 
Tir. Let me haue open meanes to come to them, 
And ſoone ile rid you from the feare of them. 
Km, Thouſingſt ſweet muficke. Cone hither Torell, 
Go by that token,riſe and lend thine care, He whypers in bis 
Tis no more bur ſo, ſay is it done, RE OY 
And I will loue thee and prefer thee too. 
Tir. Tis done my gracious lord. 1} 
King Shall we heare Fomehee Tirrel, ere we ſleep? &r. Buck. 
Tir. Yeſhallmy Lord. EY | 
Buc. My lord, I haue conſidered in my mind, 
The late demaund that you did ſound me in. | 


* - 
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King. Well let that paſſe, Dorſet is fled to Richmond. 
Buc, Theare that newes my lord, 
King. Stanley he is your wiues ſonnes. Wel looke to it. 
Buc. My lord, I claime your gift, my due by promiſe, 
For which your honor and your faith is pa und, 
The Earledome of Herford and the moueable 
The which your promiſed I ſhuuld poſſeſſe. 
Kung. Stanley looke to your wife, it ſhe conuey 
Letters to Richmond you ſhall anfivere it. 
Bac. What ſaies your highneſſe to my iuſt demand: 
King, As! remember, Eentie the . 
Did 5 that Richmond ſhould be king, N 
When Richmond was a little peeuiſh hoy, 
A king perhaps, pethas. Buck, My lord. 
King, How chance the prophet could not at that time, 
Haue told me, I being by. that I ſhould kill him. 
Buck, My lord, your promiſe for the Earledome. 
Xin. Richmond, when laſt I was at Exeter, 
The NMauor in curteſie ſhewed we the Cattle, | 


, 


And 


of Richard the third. 


And called it Ruge- mount, at which name I ſtarted, 
Becauſe a Bard of Ireland tolde me once 
I ſhould not line long after I ſaw Richmond. 
Bec. My lord. 
King, |,whars a clocke: i 
Buc, I am thus bold to put your grace in mind 
Of what you promiſd me. N 


King. Well, but whats a clocke? 
Bac. Vpon the ſtroke often. 
Ning. Well, let it ſtrike. 
Buc. Why let it ſtrike? ele 
« King, Becauſe that hke a Tacke thou keepeſt the ſtroke 
Bet abet thy begging and my meditation, 
I am not in the giuing vaine to day. 
Buc. Why then re ſolue me whether you will or no? 
Ki. Tut, tut, thou troubleſt me, I am not in the vain. Exit. 
- Buck, Is it euen ſa, rewards he my true ſeruice 
With ſuch deepe contempt, made I him king for chis⸗ 
O let me thinke on Haſtings, and begone 


To Brecnock while my fearctull head is on- Exit: 
Ester Sir Francis Tirrell. . 
Tir. The tyrannous and bloadiedeed is done, 


The moſt arch-· act of pitteom maſſucre, 

That euer yet this land was guiltie of, 

Dighton and Forreſt wliom I did ſubborne, 

To do this ruthleſſe peece of butchetie, 2 
Although they were fleſhr villains, bloudi dogs, 
Melting with tenderneſſe and kind campaſſion, 
Wept like two children in their deaths ſad ſtories: 
Lo thus quoth Dighton kie thoſe tender babes, 
Thus thus quoth Forreſt girdling onanother 


Within cheirinflocent-alablaſterarmes, *'- * > 
Ther lips foure ved Rofenonadtatke, ! ts Dit 
Which i their ſummer beamie kiſt eachother, 

A booke of praiers on their pillow laie,' oo 
Which once quoth Forreſt almoſt changd my minde, 
But © the diueſ: their the villaime ſtopt, * | 
Whileit Dighton thus —— | red 
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The moſt repleniſhed ſweet worke of nature, 
That fromthe prime creation euer he framed. 
Thus both are gone with conſcience and remorſe, - 
They could not ſpeake and ſo I left them both, 
To bring this ridings tothe bloudie king. Enter Rt. Rich. 
Aud here he comes, all haile my ſoueraigne liege. 

Aung. Kind Ti'rell am I happie in thy newess 

Tir. It to haue done the thing you giue in charge, 
Beget your happineſſe, be happie then ; 
For it is done my Lord, T- 


- * 
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Kung. Burdidſt thouſee them dead 
Tx; Ia elf. , 
Ring. And buried gentle Tirrell? ol 


Tir. The Chaplaine ot the tower hath buried them 
But how or in what place i do not know. 85 
Tir. Come to me Tirrell ſoone at after ſupper, 
And thou ſhalt tell the proceſle of theit death, 
Meane time but thinke how I mey do thee good. 
And be inlieritor of thy deſie. Exit Trrrell 
Farewell till ſo ne. 
The ſonne of Clarence haue I pent vp cloſe, 
His daughter meanelie haue I marche in marriage. 
The ſoancs of Ed ward ſleepe in Abraham: bblome, . !': 
And Anne my wife hath bid the world godnight, 
Nou for I know the Britzaine Richmond aimes 
At young Elizabeth. my brothers daughter, 
And by that knot looke3 proudly ore the crowne, 


- 
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Cat. My Lord. k 
King. Good ewes or bad, that thou comeſt inſo bluntlye 
Cateſ. Bad newes my Lord, Eh is fled to Richmond. 
And Buckingham baekt with the hardie Welchmen. 
J in the fie ld, and till zus pomes insicaſrth. 117 9 
King. Ely with Richmond troubles me more neare 
Then Buckingham and his taſh leuiod armie 
Come | haue heard that fearefull commenting, 
| - _— es. to dull delay. 
Delay leads impotent and ſuaile- pact beggetie, 
Then fierie expeqit; 2 195 Ioues 


: 
of Richard the third. 
We muſt be bricfe when traitors braue the ficld, Exexn!, 
Enter Qteene Margaret ſala. 
_ 2. Mar. So now prqſperitie begins to mellow. 
And drop into the ratten mouth of Death: 
Here in theſe confines ſlilie haue I lurkt, 
To watch the wai ging of mine | 
A dire induction am I wieneſſe to, | 
And will to France, hoping the conſequence 
Will prooue as bitter, blacke and wagicall, . 
Withdraw thee wretched Margaret, who comes hered- - | 
Enter the Qu. aud the Ducbeſſe of Yorke. 
Q. Ah my young princes, ah my tender babes! 
My vnblo ne flowers, new appearing ſweets, 
Ifyet your gentle ſuules flie in the ayre 
And be not fixt in doome perpetuall, 
HFouer about me with your aierie wings, 
* And heare youc mothers lamentation. | 
Qs. ar, Houer about her, ſay that right for right, 
Hath dimd your infant morne. to aged night. 3 
Qu. Wilt thou, O God, flie from ſuch gentle lambes, 
And throw them in the intrailes ↄf the wow |; | 
When didſt chou ſleepe, hen ſuch a deede was done? 
Qu. Mar. When liolie Harry died, and my ſweet ſonne. 
Doch. Blind ſight. dead life poore mortall lung ghoſt; 
Woes ſccane, worlds ſhame, graues due by life viuryr, 
Reſt thy vnreſt on Englands lav full earth, 
Vnlaufullie made drunke with innocents bloud. 
Qu. O that thou woludſt as well affoord a graue, 
As thou canſt yeeld a melancholie ſeate, 
Then would I hide my bones, not reſt them here: 
O who hath any cauſe to mourne but I! | 
Duc. So many miſeries haue crazd my voice 
That my woe · wearied tongue is mute and dumbe. 
Ed ward Plantagenet, u hy art thou dead? E 
Q 44, It auncient ſorrow be moſt reuerent, ; 
Giue mine the benefite of ſignoiie, | 


And let my * on che e 
If ſorrow can aduũt ſociet ite. 
Tell ouer your woes a U b vvewing nüne, 

Ihad an Edward, till a Richard lei d him:- © 
Ihad a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 
Thou hadſt an Edward, till a Richard kg Ea 
Thou hadſt 2 Richard, til a Richard kild him. 

Dach. [had a Richard too, and thou diſt kill him: 
I had a Rutland too, thou hopſt to kill him. 
 Q.Hear.Thon hadſt a Clarence too, till Richard kild him: 
From forth the kennellof thy wornbehath crept. 1 
A hel hound that doth hunt vs all to death, 
That dogge, that had kits teeth before his eyes 
To worne e lambes and lap their gentle blouds, 
That foule defacer of Gods . 40 worke, 
Thy wombelet looſe, to chaſe vs to cur graue, * 
O vptight, inſt, and true diſpoſing God. | 
How dlthatke thee, chat thisca nall curre, 
Praics on the iſſue of his mothers bodie, 

And makes her puefellow withothers mone. 

Duc. O, Harries wife, triumh not in my woes, 
God vritneſſe wih me, l haue wept for thee. 

Q. Ma. Beare with me, [ami hungtie for revenge, 
And no cloie me with beholding it, 

Thy Edward;heis dead, that ſtabd my Edward, 
Thy other Edward dead, ta quit my Edward, * ; 
Yous Yorke he is but boote becauſe both they 
latch not the high perfection of my loſſe: 

Thy Clarence he 1s dead, that kild my Edward, 
And the beholders of thi rragicke plaie, 
The adulterate Haſtings,Riuers, aughan, G rays 
Vntimely ſmothred in their dus lie graues, 
Richard yet liues, hels blacke intelligencer, 
Onely reſerued cheir factor to buie loules, 
And ſend them thither, but at hand at hand, 


Enſues his piteous, and vnpittied end, 
pes, hell burnes, fiendes roare Limes prays 
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of Richard the third. 


Cancell his bond of life,deare God I pray. E 
That I may live to ſay, the dogis dead. N 

Qu. O chou didſt prophecie the time would come, 
That I ſhould wiſh for thee to helpe me curlle, | 
That borreld ſpider hat foule hunch- back: toade. 

. Mar. I cald thee then, vaine floutiſh of my fortune, 

I cald thee then, poote ſhadow,painted Queene, | 
The preſentation of, but what I was, Wh 
The flattering index of a direſull pageant,, 
One heaued a high, to be hurld downe belowe, 
A mother onely, mockt with two ſwyeete babes, 
A dreame of which thou wert a breath, a bubble, 
A ſigne of dignitie, a gariſh flagge, 
To be the aime of euety dangerous ſhot, 
A Queene ii ĩeaſt, oncly to fill the ſceane, 
Where is thy husband now, where be thy brothers? 
Where are thy childreu, herein doeſt thou loy2- 
Who ſues to thee, and cties Gad ſaue the Queene? 

Where be the bending peeres that flattered thee? 
Where be the chronging troupes that followed thee? 
Dccline all this, and ſee what now thou att. 
For happie wife, a moſt diſtreſſed widow,: 
For ioy full mother, one that wailes the name, 
For Queene a very Cativecrownd with care, 
For one being ſued too, one that humblie ſues, 
For one commaundinꝑ all, obey ed of none, 
For one that ſcornd at me, now ſeornd of me, 
Thus hath the courſe ot mſtice wheel d about, 
Andicit thee but, à very pray to time; 1 
Hauing no more, but thought of what thou wert, 
To toꝛture thee the more, being what thouart. 
Thou didſt yſurpe my pla doeſt chou not, 
Vſurpe the iuſt proportion of my ſorrow, 
No thy proude necke,beares halfe my burthened yok e, 
From which, euen here, {hp myqvearie necke, 
And leaue the burthen of it all on chee :: 
Farewell Yorkcs wife, and Queene of fad miſchance, - 
Theſe Engliſh woes, will make me ſuule in France. 
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Thee ragedie 0 
8. O thon well ckildin curſes, 2720 While): 
An Leach xe how to curſe mine enemies, © 
Qu. Mer. Forbeare to ſlecpe the niglitb and fg he die, 
Compare dead W wich lung wor; 
Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were,” 
And he that ſlew them fouler then he is, 
Bettring thy loſſe makes the bad caufer worſe, 
Reuoluing N will teach hee how to curſe. = 
Q. My words are dull, Oquicken them with thine. pt 
Q. A. Thy wocy wil make them ſharp, & pierce ke mine. 
Du. Why ſhould calamitie be full of words? Ex A. 
Qs. Windie atturnies to your Client woes, 
Acetic ſucceed*ri of inteſtate ioies, 
Poore breathing Orators of miſe: res 
Let them haue ſcope, chough whit they do i impart, 
Helpe nor at all yet do they eaſe the heart. | 
Duc. If ſo, then be not toong - tide, go wich me, 
And in the breath of bitter words. let ſmother 
My damnedſonne, which thy two ſveet fonnes ſmotherd, 
I heare his drum, be copious in exclaimes. 
Enter Ki ing Kichard matching with druwane 
f and Trumpets. 
King, Who intercepts my expedition: 
Duch. A ſhe, that might haue intercepted thee 
By ſtrangling thee in heraccurſed wombe, | 
From all the ſlaughters wretch, that thou hiſt done. 
Qu. Hidſt thou that forehead with a golden crowne | 
Where ſhould be grauen if that right were ght. 
The ſlaughter of the Prince that oued that Crowne, 
And the dire death of my tuo ſonnes,and brothers: 
Tell me thou villaine ſlaue, where are my children? 
Duch. Thou tode, thou todde, where is thy brother Clarence? 
And little Ned Plantagenet,his ene 
Qs. Where is kind Hafling, Riueri, Vangban, Gro: 
King, A flouriſti t ,flrike alatam drummes, | 
Let not the heauens heare theſe tel. tale women 
Raile on the Lords annointed. Strike I ſay. The trumpets 
Either be patent inreat me faire. ſound. 
| || „ | Or 


* 


af Richard the third. 


Or with theclamorgus report of war- 

Thus will I drowne your exclamatcions, 

2 Art thou my ſonne? 

King. I, I thank 7 — father and your ſelfe, 
Du, Then patiently heare my impatience. 
Kin, Madam I haue a touch of your condition, 

Which cannot brooke the accent of teprooſe. 
Ds, I will be mild and gentle in my ſpeech. 
Kin. And briefe good mother for I am in haſt, 
Ds. Art thou ſo haſtie I haue ſtaid for thee, 

God knowes in anguiſh, paine and agonie. 

King. 8 came Inet ar laſt to tomſoct you? 

D. No by the holy roode thouknouſt it well, 
Thou camit on earth, to make the earth ray hell: 

A greeuous burthen was thy byrth to me, 

Techie and waiward was thy iofancic, ' .. 

Thy ſchoole-daies frightful,deſper ate,wilde,and furious: 7 

Thy y prime of manhood dating bold and veaturous: 

Thy age eee 

What comfortable houre canſt thou name x 

That euer gtac't me in thy companie? 

K-,Faith none but Humphrey houre, that cald your proce 


To breake faſt once forth of n e 
It it be ſo en ent Ab- 
Let me march on and not . grace- 


Du. O heare me ſpeake,forl ſhall neuer ice che more. 
King. Come, come, you are too bitter. 
Du. Eicher thou wilt die by Gods iuſt en | 
E Sfrom this war thou turne a conqueror, 2 
Or I with griefe and extreame age ne, 1 
And ncverlooke vpon thy — 7 ts >] 
Therefore take with thee my heauie cur "AY 
Which in the day of battaile & $46 more 1 
Theo all the — hat thou wearlty, 51 
My praiers on the aduerſe pattie beht, £1 
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And there the lutle ſoules af Edwards childre 
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Bloudie thoyarr,bloudie will be thy end, | 
Shame ſerues thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit. 

Ws Though far more cauſe, yet much leſſe ſpirit to curſe 
Abi | 
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es in meʒ l ſay Amen to all. 
King. Stay Madam, I muſt ſpeake a word with you. 
Qs, I haue no more ſonnes of the rovall bloud, 
For thee to muither, for my daughrers Richard, 
They ſhalbe praying Nunnes, not weeping Queenes 
And there fore leuell not to hit their lives. 
King. You haue a daughter cald Ehzabeth, 
Vertuous and faire, royall and gracious. | 

Qs. And mult ſhe die for this? O let her huc! 

And ile corrupt her manners,ſtaine her beautie, 
Slander my ſeſfe as falſe to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vale f mſamie, 

So ſh: may hue vnskard from bleeding flaughter, 
I will confeſſe ſhe was not Edwards daughter. 

Kg. Wrong not her birth, ſhe is of royall bloud. 

Cs, Tofſaut her life, ile ay ſhe is not ſo. ; 

King, Her life is onlie ſafeſt in her birth. 

Qu. And onclie in that ſafetie died her brotliers. 

Rg. Lo at their births good ſtars were oppoſite. 

Q. No to their lmes bad friends were contrarie. 
Min g. All vnauoided is the doome of deſtinie. 
Qs. True, when auoided grace makes deſtimie, 
My babes were deſtinde to a fairer death, 
If grace had bleſt thee with a farer life. (armes 

X. Madam, ſo thiiue I in my dangerous attempt of hoſtile 

As [intend more good to you and your, 

Then euer y ou or youis were by me wrongd. 

Qs. What good is couerd with the face of heauen, 
To be diſceucrd that can do me good. 

Kung. The aduancement of your children mightie Lacy. 
Or. Vp to ſome ſcaffold. there to looſe them heads. 
A. No to the dignitie and height of honor, 

The boy nupetiall tipe of this earths glorie. 

Qs». Flatter my ſorrowes with report oft, 

Tel ae what ſtateghat d Ritt, he honor? 
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Canſt thou demiſe to any child of mine. 

King. Euen all] have yeaand my ſelfe and all, 
Will! Twirhall endo'y a child of thine, 

Sointhe Lethe of thy angrie "Vee 
T hou drowne the fad remembrance of thoſe wrong: 
Which thou ſuppoſeſt I haue done to thee. 
Qs. Be breefe, leaſt that the proceſſe of thy kindneſſe, 
Laſt longer telling then thy kindneſſe doo. 

x. Then know that from my ſoule I loue thy daughter. 

Qs. My daughters mother thinkes it with her foule. 

Kg. What 40 you thinke? 

Qs, That thou doſt loue my daughter from thy foule, 
So from thy ſoules loue Maltech thou her brothers, 
And from my hearts loue I do thanke thee fork it, 

King. Be not ſo haſtieto confound my meaning, 
I meanethar with my ſoule I loue thy avehter, 
And meane to make her Queeneof England, 

Q. Say then, who doſt meane ſhall ne ing? 

Ring "Ho he that makes her Queene,who ſhould el ? 
Qs. What thou? 
Kmg. I. even I, what thinlce you of ir Madawee * 
Qu. Hou canſt thou wooe hei: . 
King. T hat would I learne of you 
As one that are beſt acquainted wich her humor, 

. Qu. Ana wile thou learne of me t | 
Km. Madam with all my heart. 15 ol 
Qs: Send to her by the man that ſlew herbrothers, 
A paireof bleeding beartsthereom:ingraue,, '' & - ©) 
Ed. ward and Yorke, then happelie ſhe Will — * 
Therefore preſent to her as ſometimes Ma . 
Did to thy fathet, a handkercheffe ſteept ini bande blood 
And bid 5 her weeping eyes therewith, . 
If this inducement force her not o lou 1 
Send her a ſtotia of thy noble act. 
Tell her thoumadeſt away hei V nckle Guben 9 
Her Vnckle Rivers, yea and fot herſake. ' $ > 
Madeſt quicke conuciance with her good Aunt Anne. 
Kg. Come, come, you * me, this is not the wi 
5 140 
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here is no other way, - 
Vale thou couldſt put on ſome other ſlaps, 
And a 5 Richard that hath done all this. 
King. Inter faire Englands peace by this alliance. 
Or. W hich ſhe ſhall purchaſe with ſtill laſting war. 
Krrg, Say thatthe ling which may commarnd intreats. 
Qs. Thar at her hands, which the kinzs king ſoi bid. 
Au. Say ſhe ſhalbe a high and mi 2hne Quecnec. 
Qs. To waile the title as her mother doth. 
Kmyg. Say I will loue her euerlaflingly. 
Qs. But how long ſhall that title euer laſt? 
Aung. Sweet! y| inforce vnto her faire liues end. 
Qs Bur how long fairely ſhall her ſweet lite lſl? 
Ring. So long a) heauen and nature lengthens it. 
Os. So long às hell and Riclurd hes of it, 
Kg. Say L her ſoueraigne am her ſubiec᷑t Joue. 
Qu. But ſhe) your ſubiect loaths ſuch ſoueraigutie. 
Ring. Be eloquent in my be halfe io her. 
Qs. An honeſt tale ſpeeds beft being plainly told. 
Km. Thenin plaine termes tell her my louin tale. 
Qs. Plaine and nothoneſt is too harſh a ſtile. 
King. Madam your reaſons are too ſhallow & too quicke 
Q. O no, my reaſons are too deepe and dead. 
Too deepe and dead poore infants in their graue. 
King. Harpe on it ſtill (hal I, till hartſtrings breake. 
King. Now by my George my Garter — my Crowne. 
Qs. Prophand,diſhonourd,and the thürd e 
Ring. I ſweare hy nothing. 
Q. By nothing. for this i isno oath. 4 
The George prophand, hath loſt his holy honcr: 
The Garter ee pawnd his dul vettue: 
The croune vſurpt ck his kinglic edge 
If ſomething thou wile (weare to be leende; 
_ Sweare thenby ſomething/that thou haſt not wrongd, 
Kg. No by the world. 
Q Tis. * of wr fouls ng 


of Richard che third. 


King. My fathers death. ; + 
. Thy life hath that diſnonord. 
King. Then by my ſelfe. 
2s, Thy ſelfe.chy ſelfe miſuſcſt, e 
Aung. Why, then by Gd. 1125 
Qu. Gods wrong is molt of al. 
If cho hadſt 8 breake an oath by him, 

The vnitie the king my brother made, 

Had not bene broken, nor my brother ſlaino. 

If thou hadſt feard to bre ake an _— him, 

The emperiall mettall circling nowth aa 
Had the tender temples c of my tilde; „ 
And ch the Princes had bene breathing here, 
Which now, two tender play · fellowes for duſt, 

Thy br oken faith /hath 2 U 4 praie for nee g 
King. By cke time to come. "Con, 
2%. That thoù haſt wrongdin time 18 fe 85 
For I my ſelfe, haue many teares to waſh, 

Hereafter time, for time, by tl · e paſt wrongd, 

The children liue, vhoſe parents thou haſt. llaughtred, 
Vngouernd youth, to waile it in their age, 
The parents liue, whoſe children thou haſtburcherd;! 
Old withered plants xowaile it with their age. 7 £83908 
Swcare not by time to coine ot that thou rat 


Miſuſed, care vſed, by time miſuſed orepaſt. 
Kung. As lintend to proſper and repent, 
Ss thriue I in my dangerdus attempt, / 1108 


Of hoſtile armes, my ſelle, my EY AL 
Day yeeld me not thyligit, ness FREE, 

Be oppoſite, 1 of good lucke, * oe. 
To my procee: ngs,if with pure Minden 15 


Ln deuocion, holy — f 
I tender not thy . ae, 
L her conſiſts my vauduinde 


Without, her followers e 
To thee, her ſelſe, and , 
Sad deſolation ee nt: oh 


It cannot be aus deaburb 2 ö of | 
Y FO * „ Jemill ö 


Plcade what will 4 haue bene, | 
Not by 2 5 at what I will deſerue, 
Vrge the neceſſitie and ſtate of times, 
And be not pecuiſh, fond in great deſignes. 
2s, Shal I be tempted of the diuell has? 
W 7 ing, I. if the duell tempt thee to doo goo 
2. Shall I forget my ſelſe, to be my ſelfe. 
Keg, I, if your ſelfes ee vrronz your ſelfs. 
v. But thoudidſt kill my children. - | 
Tn mg. But in your daughters wombe l buried "Aba 
Where in that neſt of ſpiceric they ſhall breed, 
Scifes of chemlelucs, to your recomfiture. 

Qs. Shall Igo winne my daughter tothy wille 

King. And be a happie mother by the derte 

0 5 I goc,wviteto me very ſhortlie. 

Km, Beare her my true loues kille farewel 
Relenti fool and ſhal 5 
Kat. My g gracinus ſoycraigne, on-the weſterne coalt, 
 Ridetha puiſfanr Nauie. Toglhic hre, 
T hrong many doubtfull hollow karted friends, 


d. 


Exit. 


Van them backe: 

Tis thought eee 

And there thy wmll,expeRing but the aide, 
veleome thema bote. 

Wy Some kg pot Ntiend, poſt :o the DuleolNarſ 
Ratcliffe thy vc na 5 1 


Cu. Here my L 
Ku. Flie tathe L 

When thou Ek. 
Why ſtandſt hau ſti | 
Cer. Firſt mig 
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of Richard the third. 
xa. What is it your hignes pleaſure, I ſhil du zt * 
King. \ tere e ; 
Kat. Tour hughneſſe tole me ſhould poſt before. 


Km. My mind is changd fir,uy minde way, oh 


Flow now, what newes with you? 
Inter Darbie. 


Der. None god my Lord, to pleaſe you 0 bexig 
Nor none ſo ba but it may well be told. 
King, Hoiday, 1y,a riddle, neither good nor bad: 
Why doeſt thou runne ſo many mile about, 
When thou maiſtcellihy rr be th 
Once more,what newes? 
Dar. Richnibndis on theſeas, ' | 
King. There let him ſinke;and be the ſeason agg 
White huerd runnagate;what doth ht there: 
Dar, I know not eber ſoueraignebu ing | 
| Ky, Well firas you gueſſe,avyougueſe,'*: | | 
Dar. Sturd vpby Dorſet, Butkingh 
He makesforEavland,there tololamo the crowne. 
Kerg. Is the chaire Emptie: the frond rain 
Is the Ling dead? the empire vrpoſleſte-. = 
What heire of Yorke is there aliue but we? 
And who is Englands king, but great Yorkes heito? 
Then tell mo, hat doeth he ypon the ſea? 
Dar. Vnleſſe for that my lige, l cannot gueſſc -. 
Kg. Vuleſſe for tha-, he comes to be your liege, 
Vou cannot gueſle, whereſore che Welchman Aer | 
Thou wilt reuolt, and flictohim I feare: - :. | * f 
Dar. No mightie liege, iherefore miſtruſt me not. 
King. Where i: thy power then, to beitehnnbacket 
Where are thy tennants,and thy followers?” 
Are they not now vpon the Weſterne ſhore? 
Safe conducting, the rebels fromtheir ſhips. 
Dar. No my good Lord, my friends wein he Merk. 
Kung. Cold — to Richard what do ve: inthe e 
When they ſhouldſerue,their ſoueraignein the Welt... 
Dar. They haue not bin c We 


Pjjaſeic your Maieſtic ee 


4 
V5. 
. 
SG % # 
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eT ene 


Ilewufter vey friendgand meete your grace, 
\$4 Where,and what tine, tn ee > I | 
Kin. I. I, thou wouldſt be gonc to oy ne with Richmond, 
I will not truſt you Sir, ; 
Dar, Moſt 2. Scueraigne, 
You haue no cauſe to hold my tiiendſhip doubeſ ull, 
I neue; was, nox neuer will be falſe. 
King, Well, go muſter men, but heere you, eaue n 
Vour ſonne "Amos Stanlie, looke your faith be firme, 
Or elſe, his heads allurance is but fraile. | 
Dar. So deale with him, as“ proove true to you. 
Emer a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. My gracious ſoueraigne,now i in Deuonſpire, 
As I by friends am well aduertiled, 
Sir William Courtney,andthe baue htie Prelate, 
Biſhop of Exeter, his l there, of nt 
Wich many mo conſideiates ate in dei 
Enter an iber Alaſpng er. . +2 | 
1. ſ. My Liegen Kent che Guiltordcs eiae. — 4 
And euety houte mor: competitors, ; 
Flocke to their aideyand({lilltheir power increaſeth. 
| Euter another A eſſen ger. 
Meſ. My Lord, the axmic of the Duke of Buckingham. 
H. ſirtheth ba. 
Ring. Out on i eie ot death. 
Take that vntill thou bring me bettet neues. 
Ae ſ. Your grace miſtakes,the newes | being is 200d, 
My newes is, that by ſudden floud, and tall of vw ater, 
The Duke oi Buckioghams armie is diſpeiſt and ſcattcred, 
And he humſelfe fled no man knowes whither, 
Xing. Ol ciie you mercie, l did miſtake, 
Ratcliffe reward him, for the blow I gaue bim, 
Hath any well aduifed friend given ut, 
Rewards' hat brings in Buckingham. 
. duch pode q | peſo lege. 
© Hef. Su I hema. | bi. due Dae, 
eee 4961 * >. 
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of Rie ard the third: 


Vet this good comer rin Ito ycur grace, 
The Brittaine nauie is dif i, Richmondia Dorſtire 
Sent out a boa. e to ale themon che ſhore, | 
 Ifthey were his aſſiſtants yea, ot no: 

. 5 anſwered hum, they cane from Buckingham, 
Raft ſaile, and made away for Brittaine, 

King. March on, march on, ſince we are vp in amtes, 
If not to fight with forreine enemes, 

Yet to beate done, theſe rebels here at home. 
E nter Cateiby. | 

Cat, My liege, he Duke of Buckinghami 
Thats the beſt newes, that the Earle of Richmond, 
Is with a mightic power lauded at Milford, 
Is colder tidi ings yet they muſt be told. 

Kg. Away towards Salisburie,while we reaſon here, 
A royall battell might be wonne and loſt. 
Some one ake order Buckingham be brought, 
To Salis burie, the reſt march on with me. 

Enter Dar bie, Sir Cbriſlepber. 

De. Sir Cluiſtopher tell Richmond this fromme, 
Tha: in the ſtie of this moſt bloudie bore, 

My ſonne George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 
It ] reuolt,oft g es young Geo: ges head, 
The feare of that, withhoſds my preſent aide, 
But tell me. u here is princely Richmond now? 

Chrift, At Pembroke, ot at Herford · weſt in Wales. 

Dar. What men of name reſort to hirn. 

F. briſt. Sir Walter Herbert, a renowmed ſoulcier, 
Sir C bert Ta bot, ſii William Stanie, 
Oxford nredoubted Pemibroke,fir Ianies Blunt, 
Rice vp Thomas, with a yalant crew, | 
Wich many moe of noble fame and worth, 
Ad towerds Londen they do bend their NOM 
If by the way, they be not fought * * | 
Der. Retuine vnto my Lord,commend me to him, 
Tell him, he Queen hath haruhe conſente, 

He hall eic ouſe Eazab eth ler * 


— 


1.0 


The Tiagede 


Theſe letter ieee my minde. 


Farewell. Exon, 


Enter tr Pegs io erection. FELL 
ichard let me 00 
Rat. No my hg yl 


Buck, Haſtings, and dwards cl , 2 Gray, 
Ho lie king Henrie, and my faire —— Edward, 5 
Vaughan, andall that haue miſcarried, 
By vnderhand corrupted, foule incultice, 
If chat your moodie diſcontented ſoules, 
Da . h the clou ſes behold this preſent houre, 
Euen tor reuen ge, mocke my deſtruction. 
This 15 Aloulcs day fellowes,is it not? 
Kat. It is my Lord. 
Buc, V. hie then Alſoules day,is wy bodies domeſday: 
This is the 1 that in king Fdward time, 
fe mighe fa lon me, when | was found, 
Falſe to his children, or his wines allies: 
Thus is the day,wherein I wiſhe to fall, 
By the falſe fut h, of him I ruſted moſt: 
This, tlus Alſoules day, to my feareſull ſoule, 
Is che determind teſ reſpit of my wrongs: 
What high al- er, that Idabedi 
Hach tumd my fained prayer on my head;, 
And giuen in earneſt hat I begdinicaſt. 
Thus doeth he foice the ſwords of wicked men. 
To turnethcir owne pointes,on their maiſters boſom... 
Nowy Ma rgarers curſe,is pen oy wy head, 
When — quoth ſhe,ſhall ſplit thy heart with ſortow. 
Remember, Margaret was 2 Prophetelle,, 
Come ſirs, conuey me to the blocke of ſhame, 
Wrong hath buc wrong,and blame thedew of blame. 
"Enter Richme h drums and trumpets. 
 Rieb; Fellowes in armes,and my 
Bruiſd vnderneath the yoake of tyrannie, 
Thus farre into the bowels of the lang, 
Laue we marcht on vit hot 


Bxc. Will not 


— 


moſt louing finde. | 


of Richardch 


Lines of fave comfore, dee, 


The wretched, bloudie,and ing bore, . 

That ſpoild your ſurmer-ficld,, efull vines, 

Swils your warme bloud like waſh,and makes his cxovgh, 
In your inboweld boſames,this foule ſwine, 1 


Lies now euen inthe center ofthis Ilie, 
Neare to the tone of Leyceſter as we learne: . „ 


In Gods name cheere on, churagious friends, 
To reape the iuarueſt of tuall peace, 1 h = 


By this one blaudie rriall of ſharpe warte. =, 
1. L. Eucric mansconſcichctisathouland ſwords, 
To fight againſt that bloudie homicide. . | 
2. Zo. I doubt not but his friends will flic to . 
3. Lo. He hath no friends,bar who are friends for fear 


: * 


Which in his greataſt need will ſhrinke from him. 
Rich. All for out vantage, then in Gods name march, 

True hope is ſwiſt, and fhes with ſwallowes wings, © | 

Kings it make Gods, and memer creatures kings. 

Euter King Rechard, N cf alke,Rttoliffs, , 

Cate bie, lnb achers. . 
King. Here pitch our tente, eutn here in Boſworth field, 
Whie, how now Cate: bie, hy lookeſt thou ſo ſa??k 

(at. My heart gs 0 „ ag then my lookes. 
Kg. Notffolke,come hit e 24) r 
Noffolke, we muſt haue knõôckcs, ha, nniſt we not? 
Norff. We mul} both giue, and take my gracious Lord. 
King. Vp with my tent there, here will l be ro night, - 
But where to motto, well all is one for tha:: : 
Who hath diſcried the number of the foe. 5 
Norff. Six or ſeuen thouſand is their gieateſt number. 
King, Why our battailonttebels that account, 
Beſides the kings name is a tc er of ftrength,, 
Which they vpon the aduerſe partic want, 
Vp with my tent chere, valiant geutlemen, 
Let vs ſuruey the vatiieage of the lield, 
Call for ſome men of direction, 
Leu no eee VeYs 
n 1 2 


„„ 


he «Tr alles). 


For Lords, to morrowisa bebe day, Extum. 
Enter Richmond with the 3 
Reb. The wearie ſunne hath made a golden ſeate, 
And by the bright tracke of his fierie Carre, 


Gmes ſi Ignall F goodlic day to moro 
Where is fir Wilkam Bran don, he ſhal/ beare my ſtanderd, 
The Earle of Pembrooke keep hi; regiment, 
 Gond captaine unt. beate my good niglit to hin:, 
And by x % ſecond houre in the mornings 
Deſire the Earle to ſee me in my tent. 5 
Yer one thihg more, good Blunt befcre thou goeſt: 
Where is Lord Stanlie quarterd, doeſt thou 3 
Blunt. Vuleſſe I hane miſtane his colours much, 
Which well Jam aſſur d, l haue not done, 
His regiment, lies halfe a mile at leaſt, 
South from the mig hitie pon ex of the King. 


Recb, If wthourp| ll it be poſſble, 
Good captaine Blunt beare my good night to him, 
And giue him from me, this moſt needtull ſcroule. 


Blunt, Vpon my life my Lordiile vndertake it 
Rich. Falwell? good Blom. , 
Giue me ſome wh nd 


And part in wt 8 our 
Come, let vs conſult v We 
In to our tent, the aire is ne aud cold; | 
Emer 2 Richard,Nor ff.Ratcl fe 

Z Cate. bis GG. 
Kin. | Whats a delle 3 
Cat, It in ſute of clocke, full ſopper time, a 
Ex. Iwill not ſup to ni gre me ome nkeand pap | 
What, is . it was 
And all my armour laid into my tent: 

my Li rand all ee ee 


a Richard th third. 


t. Stur with the Larke to morrow gentle NorfolKe 
Ne I warrant you my cap 31 
. - King. Catesbie. 
17 My Lord. 
Send out a Purſeuant at e 
To 3 regiment. bid him bring e. 
Before ſun riſing, leaſt 2 George fall n 
Into the blinde caue of cternall night, - 
Fill me a bowle of wine, give mea warch, 
Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, © 
Looke that my ſtaues be ſound and not too heauy Rathiffe, 
Rat. My Load, 
King. Saweſt thouthe melanchobie L. Northumberland 45 
Rat. Thomas the Ear eof Surrey and humſelie, 
Mach about cockchut time, from troupe totroupe 
Went through the armie chearing vp the ſoldiers, 
King. So I am ſatisfied, giue me a bowle of wines. 
F haue noethat alacrity of ſpit | | 
Nor cheare of mind 4 Iwas wont to haue: 
det it downe. Is inke and paper reache? SY { 
Rat, It is my Lord. „„ 
Xn. Bid my gnard watch, leaue we. 4 
Ratliffe about 4 mid of night come to my tene | 
And helpe to arme tue: leaue me I lay, Exit. Rathfie. 
Euer Darby to Richmond in biz tent. 
Dar. Fortune aud victorie ſit on thy helme. 
Rich. All comfort that the darke night. can 2 
Be to thy perſon noble father in law j, 
Tell me how fares our louing mother? 
Dar. I by artuiney Meche from thy mother, 
Who praies 1 N good, . 
So much for that the ſent ee ſteale on, 
And flakie darkenelle breakes within the tiles 
In briefe, for lo the ſeaſon bius vs be: 
Prepare thy battell early in the morning, 
And put thy fortune to the arbitrement;_ . 
Of bloudie ſtrotes and martall lating wats: 
I as I may,thatwhich] would 1 1 oF 
3 


in 
71 
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he Tragedie 
With beft aduantage will deceiue the time, 
And aide thee in his doubtfull ſhocke of armes, 
But on thy (ide I may not be too forward, 

Leaſt being ſcene thy brother tender George 

Be executed in his fathers ſight. 

Farewell, the leiſure and the featefull time, 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowes of loue, 

And awple cnterchange of ſu cet diſcourſe, = 
Which fo long ſundried fiiends ſhould dwell vpon, 
God give vs leiſure for theſe rights of love, 
Oace more adiew,be valiint and ſpeed well, 

Rich, Good Lords conduct him to his regiment; 
Ile ſtrive with troubſed thoughts to take a nap, 

Leaſt leaden ſlumber peiſe me dne to motto. 
Whea l ſhould iuount with wings of victorie, 
Once more 158 night kind Lords and gentlemen. Exaxt. 
O thou whole CaptaineT account my ſelte, 

Looke on my ſorces with a graciou; eye: 
Put in theit hands thy bruling Irons of wrath, 

That they may cruſh done with a he. uie fall, 

The vſurping helmets of our aduet ſaries, 

Make vs thy winiſtets of chaſtiſe mei, 

That we may praile thee in the victorie, 

To chee I do commend my watchſull ſoule, 

Ere let fall the windewes of mine cies, 

Sleeping and waking,ohdefendme (ill? = 

_ Enter the gboſt ef yoong Prince Eaward,ſonne 
; to Heury the fert, to Re. 

Gheſt to R.. Let me ſit heauie on thy ſoule to morrovw. 
Thinke how thou [abſt me in my prime of youth, 
At Teukesbui ie, diſpuire therefore and die. 

2 Rich, Be clieat ful Richmond for the wronyed ſoules 
Of butchered Princes ſighe in thy behalfe,, 
King Henricsilluc Richmond comforts thee. 
Euter the peſt of Hemry the frxt. 

Ghoſt to Ri, When | was zortall,my annointed bodie, 
By thee ew heal of holes, 
Thiake on the To et and mer diſpaire and die | Hanie 


| 

| 
F; 
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of Richard the third. - 
Harric the ſix bids thee diſpaire and die. 
To Rich. Vertuous and holie be thou conquerer. 
Harrie that propheſied thou ſhauldeſt be king, 
Doch comfort thee in thy ſleepe, line and floriſk.. 
Euter the Ghoaſt af Clarence. 
Ghoaſt, Let me fit heauie in thy ſoule to morroty. 
I chat was waſh: to death with fulfome wine, 
Poore Clarence by thy guile betraid to death: 
To morrow in the battaile thinke on me, 
And fall thy edgeleſſe ſu ord, diſpaite and die. 
To Roch. Thou oſſpring of the houſe of Lancaſter, 
The wronged heires of Yorke do pray for thee, _ 
Good angels guard thy battaile, liue and floriſh, 
Enter the gboaſts of Riners,Gray,V anghav... 
King. Let me ſit heauie in thy ſoulę to morrow, .. 
Riuers that died at Pomftet diſpaire and die. 
Gray, Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy ſoule diſpaire. 
Dang h. Thinke vpon Vaughan, and wich guiltie feate, . 
Let fall thy launce, diſpaire and die. — 1 
All to N. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Ri boſome, A 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. IT we 
Enter the ghoaft+ of the two young Princes. 
Gba to R.. Dreame on thy Coſens ſmothered in the tower, 
Let vs be laid within thy boſome Richard, 
And weigh theę downe to ruine,ſhame,and death, 
Tay F ont foules bid thee diſpaire and die. 
To R. S eepe Richinond ſleepe, in peace and wake in oy, 
Good angels guard thee from rhe bores annoy, 
Live and beget a happie race of King, 
Edwards vnhappie ſonnes do bid thee floriſn. 
Eater the ghoaft of Haſtings. 
Ghoaff. Bloudie and guiltie, guiltilie awake, 
Aud in a bloudie bateajle end thy dies. 
| Thinke on lord Haſtings,diſpaite and die. 5 a ; F | * 
Io Rib. Quiet vntroubled ſoulesswake, awake, 9. 
Arme, fight and conquer for faire Ei 
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be Gba of Ladis dune hir wife, 


Euter ib. 


Richard thy wife, that wretched Anne thy vile, 


| 
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To morrow iu the battaile chinke on me, 


[4 * 
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| Thar neuer lept aquiet houre with thee, 
No v fils thy ſleepe with perturbations, 


And fall thy edgeleſſè ſwo d diſpaire and die. | 
To Rub. Thau quiet ſoule, ſleepe thou a quiet ſleepe, 
Dreame of ſucceſſe and happie victorie, 
Thy aduerſaries wife doth pray for thee. 
Enter the: Ghoaſt of Buckingham. L 
The firſt was I that helpt thee tothe Crowne. 
The laſt was I that feli thy tyranme, 
O inthe battaile thinke on Buckingham, 
And die in terror of thy guiltineſſe, 
Dieame on, dreame on, of bloudie deeds and death, 
Fainting diſpaire, diſpairing yceld thy breath. 
To R«&b. I died for hope ere I could lend thee aid, 
But cheare thy heart, nd be thou not diſmaid, 
God and good ange lo fight on Richmond ſide, 
And Richard fals in height of all kizpride. 
ERicbad ſſarteth vp ont of a dream. 
K. Ri. Give me another horſe, bind vp my wounds, 
Hue mercie leſu: ſoit,] did but creme. 
O Coward conſcience how doell thou aft!iit me? 
The lights burne blew, is not dead midnight. 
Cold fearefull drops ſtand on my tremblin; fleſh, 
What do I feare my ſelfe? theres none elſe by, 
Richard loues Richard, that is, Lam l, 
Is there a murtherer he; e? no. Yes I am, 
Then flie, what from my ſelfe? great reaſon u hy: 
Leaſt I reuenge. What my ſelte vpen my ſelſe: 
Alacke ] loue my ſeife,whereforc? for any good 
That I my ſelſe haue done vnto my ſelſe? 
O no, alas I rather hate my ſelfe, 
For hateſull deeds comnutted by my ſelfe: 
I ama villaine, yet I lie, I am not. 
Foole of thy ſelte ſpeake ell, ſoole do not flatter, 
My conſcience hath a thouſand ſeuerall tongues, 
And euerie tongue brings in a ſeuerall tale, 
Audęuer: tale conderasmefora vilane:- 
LE To. be Pema 


of Rickoad he | 


Periurie, periurie, in the highelt degree, \, . 
Mutther, ſterne murther, in the d . 1 
05 ſeuerall ſi t es vſde in ge 
to the barre, crying all, guiltie, guiltie. 
1 Ian i ire, there tar. * 
And if I die, no ſoule will pittie me: 
And wherefore ſhould they, ſince that! my ſelfe, 
Finde in my ſelſe, no pittie to my ſelſe. 
Me thought the ſoules of all that I murtherd, 


Came to my Tent, and euery one did threat, 
To moro vengeance on the head of Richard, | 


Ember R .. 


Rat. My Lord. 

K. Zoundes, who is there? 

Rat, Ratcliffe,my Lord, tis I, he l . 
Hath twiſe done 3 to the morne, 
Your friends are v and buckle on their armor. 

King. O Ratcliffe, I haue dreamd a fearfull dreame, 
What thinkſt thou, will our ftiends proueall vue 

Rat. No doubt my Lord, . „ 

King. O Rarcli \[feare,] fear. 

| Rat, Nay good my Lord, be not afraid of ſhadowes. 

King. By the Apoſtle Paul, ſhadqwes to night, 
Haue ſtrooke more terror tothe ouleof Rich=rd, 5 
Then can theſubſtance of te enthouſand fauler, 
Armed in proofe, and led by ſhallow. Richmond, 1 
1's not yet neare day, came, go with me, 
Vnder our Tents Ile play the ewſe dropper, 


To ſee if any meaneto ſhrinke from me. - 
- Enter the Lords to Richmond, 


W 


Rich, Crie mercie Lords, and 3 Gentlemen, 
An * haue tane a tardie ſiuggard here. 
or Ow naue you m 
Rich. The ere rake 34 
That euer entred in a dio 
eee ig Lords 
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Rich. Why then tis time to arme, and giue dircftion, 
Hi: Oratr to his ſouldiert, mY 
Nlore then I have ſaid, lbuing conntrimen, 
The leiſure and inforcement of the time; 
Forbids to dwell vpon, yet remember thie, 


God, and cur good cauſe, fight vpon our ſide, 

The praiers of holy Saints and wronged ſoules, 

Like buch reard bulwarkes,{tand before out faces, 
Richard,except thoſe whom we fight againſt, * 

Had rather haue vs winne,then him they follows | * 
ey follow? trulie gentlemen, ©) 


* 
1 


For, what is he they follow | 

A bloudie tirant, and a homicide. | 

One raiſd in bloud, and one in bloudeſtabliſhed, 

One that made meanes to come by what he hath, 
And ſlaughtered thoſe, that were the meanes to he lpe him 
A baſe foule ſtone, made precious by Pang 
Of Englands chaire, here he is fallely fee, 

One that hath euer bene Cods enemic. 
Then if you fight againſt Gods enemic, 
God will in iuſtice, ward you as his ſouldiers, 

It you doe ſweate to put a tyran: downe. 

Vou ſleepe in peace, the ty tant being ſlaine, 

If you do fight againſt your countries foes, . 

Your countries fat, ſhalſ paie your paines the hire. 

If you do fight in ſafegard of your wiues, 

Your wiues ſhall welcome home the conquerors, 

If you do free your childreti from che ſword, 

Your childrens children quits it in your age: 

Then in the name of God and all rights, | 
Aduance your ſtandards, draw your willing fwords, 


For me, the ranſome of my bold attempt, 
Shall be this coldę corps on the earths cold face: 


- Z L. 


— of Richard the l id. 


But if Ithriue, the gaine of my attempt, 
The leaſt of you, ffꝛall ſhare his pare reef! 
Sound dru · ns and trumpets boldhe, and chearefu ke, 
God, and Saint George, Richmond and victorie. 
Ning. What ſaid e eee. touching Richmond 
Rat. That he was neuer trained vp in armes. 
King. He ſaid the truth, and what ſaid Surrey then. 
Rar, He ſmiled and ſaid, the better for our purpoſe. 
. King. He was in the tight, and ſq indeed it is: 

Tell the clocke there. The clocke lle. 
Giue me a calender, ho ſaw the Sunne to day? 

Rat. Nat I my Lord. 

Kg. Then V diſdanes to ſhine,forby the booke, 
He ihou'd haue braud the Eaſt an houre agoc, 
A blacke day willit be to lome bodie Rat. 

Rat. My Lord. 

Xing. The ſunne wilinot be ſeene to day, 
The «kite doth frowne,and lowre vpon our armie, 
I would theſe dewie teareswere from the ground, 
Not ſhine to day: why. x hat is that to me- 
More then to Richmond, for the ſelfe· ſame heauen, 
That frownes on me, lookes ſadlie vpon him. 

Enter Norffallę. #- 

Norf. Arme, arme, my Lord, the ſoe vannts inthe field. 

King. C ome;bultle,tuſt -,capanſon my gps rb | 
Call vp Lord Stanlie, bid him bring his power, 
I will lead forth, my ſuuidiers to the plane, 5 
And thus my battaile ſhall be ordered, 
My forew pn ſhall be drawne in length, 
Conf; Ning equaliie of horſe and foore, - |: 
Our Archers ſhall be placed inthe mdſt . 
John, Duke of Norffolke, Thomas Earle of Surrey, 
Shall haue the leading of this Gn and horſe, | 
They thus dnected, Me will follow, 
In ha maine battcll,yhoſe pullance death; 


Shail be well w Gee with owt che efeſt horſe: 
5 2 Saint 
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Nor. A good diiection warlike ſoueraigne, Ie ſßemetb 

This 1 I on my tent this morning. bim a paper. 
Tothey of Norfolke be not ſo bold, 
Fer Dickonthy maſter is bought and fold, 

King, A thing deuit ed by the enemie. 
Go Gentlemen euery man vnto his charge, 
Let not our babling dreames affright our ſoules: 
Conſcience is but a word that coward: vſe, 
Deuiſd at firſt to keepe the ſtrong in awe, 
Our ſtrong armes be our conſcience ſwords, our lawe, 
March on, ioyne braueiy,let vs to it pell mell, 
If not to heauen, then hand in hand to hell. 

Hi Oration to bis Armie. 

What ſhall I ſay more then I haue inferd i 
Remember whom you are to cope withall, 
Aſort of yagabonds,rafcols and runawaies, 
A ſcum of Brittains,and baſe lackey peſants, 
Whom their orecloied coutitry-vomits forth, 
To deſperate aduentures and aſſurd deſtruction, 
Vou ſleeping ſafe, they bring you to vnreſt. 
Vou hauing lands and bleſt with beauteous wiues, 
They would reſtraine the ont, diſtaine the other, 
And who doth lead them but a paltrey fellow? 
Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers colt, 
A milkeſopt one that neuer in his life 
Felt ſo much cold as ouer ſhooes in ſnow: 
Lets whip theſe ſtragle:s ore the ſeas againe, 
Laſh hence theſe ouerweening rags of France, 
Theſe famiſnt beggers wearie of their Jiues, 
Who but for dreaming on this fond exployt, 
For want of means poore rats had hangd themſelues, 
If we be conquered,letmen conouer ves, 55 
And not theſe baſtard Brittains whom our fathers 
Have in their owne land beaten, bobd and tlumpr, 
Andin record left them the heires of ſhame. 
Shall theſe enioy our lands, lie with our wives ? 
Rauiſh our daughters, barkeI heare their drum, 
Fight Gentlemen of England, fight boldly y comen, 


Dray 


Draw archers draw, your arrowes to the head, 

Spur your proud horſes hard. and ride in bloud, 
maze the wellin with yuur broken ſtaues, 

What ſaies lord Stanley, will he bring his power? 
Me/. My lord, he doth denie to come, 
King, Off with his ſonne Georges head. 
Ner. My lord, the ene mie is paſt the marſh, 

After the batraile let George Stanley die. 
King, A thouſand harts are great within my boſome, 

Aduance our ſtandards, ſet vpon our foes. 

Our ancient word of courage fare ſaint George 

Inſpire vs with the ſpleene of fierie Dragons, 

V pon them, victorie ſits on our helmes. Ee unt: 

Alarum,e xcur frons Enter ¶ atesvie, — 

Cateſ. Reſcew my lord of Norſfolke, reſcew, reſcew. 

The king enacts more wonders then a man, 

Daring an oppoſite to euerie _ 45 

His horſe is ſlame, and all on foute he fights, 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat ot death, 
Reſcew faire lord, ot elſe the day is loſt. 

| ; Enter Richard. Ws 
Kin. A horſe, a horſe,my kingdom for a hotſe. 
Cateſ. Withdraw my lord, ile helpe you to a horſe 
King. Slaue I haue ſet my life vpon a caſt, 

And Iwill ſtand the hazard of the die, - 

I thinke there be ſixe Richmond in the field, 

Fiue haue | flaine to day, in ſtead of him, 8 

A horſe a horſe, my kingdome for a horſe, 

Alarum, Ester Ricbard and Richmond, ihe fe 
ſlam, hen retrais being ſounded. Enter Richmod, Darby 
ring the cr owee,with other Lerdi, ce. 5 
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X.. God and your armes be praiſed victorious friends, 
The day is ourt, the bloodie dog is dead. © 


Dar, CouraBious Richmond, well haſt thou acquit thee, 


Loe here this long vſurped roialties 
From the dead temples of this blondie wretch, 
Have I plucke off to grace thy browes withall, 
Wearcit;enioy it, and make much of it. 
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Aicb. Guat Godofheauen ſay Amen to al, 
But tell me is young Geo y living, | 

DO. He is my Lord and ſife in Leſter . 
Whither if it pleaſe you, we may now withdraw vs. 
Ruch. What men of name are ſlaine on either ide? 

John Date of / V or ffolke JV ater Lord Ferre fir Pobert 

a | Brookenbmry + for Willkem Brandon. 

Rich. Inter their bodies, as become their births, | 
Proclaime a pardon to the ſouldiers fled, 
That in ſumiſſion will retu ne to vs, 
And then as we haue tane the ſactament, 
WMW e will vnite the white roſe and the red. 
 Smule heauen vpon thi; faire comunction, 
That long haue frownd vpon their eomric, 
What traitor heares me, and faiesnor Amen: 
England hath long beene madde and ſcard her ſelſe, 
The brother blinde ſhed the brothers blood, 
The fatherraſhhe ſlaughtered his owne ſonne, 
The ſonne comp ld, been burcher to the lice, 
All this diuided Yorke and Lancaſter, = 
Diuided in their dire diuiſion. 
O now let Richin and and Elizabeth, 
The trne ſucceeders of each roy Al houſe, 
By Gods faire ordinance conioine to _ , 
And let their heires (God if tay will be ſo) 
Enrich the time to come with ſmooth-faſtepeice, 
Wich ſmiling plentie and faire proſprrow chies, 
Abate the edge of trattors gracious Lord, 
That wou d reduce theſe bloudie daics againe, 
And make poore England weepein ſtreames of bloud, 
Let them not liue to taſte this landsincreaſes 
Thar wawld wick tre ſon wound thu faire lands peace, 
Now ciuill wound) are ſtopt. peace iaucs agamey 
That he may long lnie heare, God lay Amer, 
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